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PREFA CE. 


ET no reader suppose that this 
book is the work of an enemy 
of England. On the contrary, 
though a native of Ireland, I am a lover 
of England, and a believer in the neces¬ 
sity of a firm and lasting union between 
the two countries. Nobody more deeply 
deplores the disunion at present so 
apparent between them. For the ob¬ 
jects, and still more for the methods of 
the so-called ‘ dynamite party,’ I have 
the deepest abhorrence. Is it necessary 
to point out to any candid reader how 
widely different is the employment of 
dynamite in open war from its use as the 
instrument of secret murder and assas- 
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sination, and of the destruction of public 
monuments which are a heritage and 
possession, not of the English people 
alone, but of all mankind ? 

The incidents of this story are purely 
imaginary ; but the ideas and forces with 
which it deals are real, and may at any 
moment be brought into active play by 
the inevitable development of the * re¬ 
sources of civilisation.’ Such development 
is certain to take place; it is in rapid 
progress at this moment. It may not 
take the precise form indicated in the 
following pages; but that is a matter of 
secondary importance. Come it will in 
some form as little expected, as impos¬ 
sible to control. My earnest prayer is 
that England may be able calmly to await 
it, clad in the impenetrable mail of Justice 
and of Right, and strong in the love and 
devotion of a free and united people. 

T. G. 

1885. 
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A MODERN DiEDALUS. 


IN TROD UCTION. 


N submitting to the public the follow- 
ing history of the invention with 
which my name has been so prominently 
associated, it is no part of my intention to 
describe it in scientific terms, or to give any 
clue to the mechanical principles involved in it. 
Those, grand and simple as they are, must for 
the present remain my own exclusive property. 
When the history of the reception which was 
accorded to it has been truly recounted, it will 
be seen that the world has little claim on my 
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confidence or gratitude. My immediate aim in 
writing is to give such a narrative. So many 
versions of the story are afloat that I owe it to 
myself, if not to the public, to state the plain 
truth, and to show by doing so, who are chiefly 
to blame for the unexpected and lamentable 
series of occurrences which immediately followed 
my first attempt to give a new power.to man, 
and extend his empire over the material world. 
For those occurrences I have no wish to dis¬ 
claim whatever' share of responsibility may 
fairly rest upon me; but I shall show that I 
was obliged to deal with men who, by acting 
only from a selfish and short-sighted regard to 
their own exclusive interests, proved that they 
were not to be moved, except by an appeal to 
their equally selfish fears. 

In truth, the possessor of such a secret is 
armed by it with a power which in some degree 
explains, if it does not excuse, the treatment 
I received from the country I sought to serve. 
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A man who has solved so successfully as I have 
done the problem of aerial flight, wields an 
instrument which, while it may make him a 
most valuable servant of the State, may at any 
moment convert him into a most formidable 
enemy. Would it not therefore be wise to 
to secure his friendship and co-operation on 
any terms, unless prepared to extinguish at 
once himself and his invention, and with them 
all chance of realising what has from the earliest 
ages been one of the main objects of human 
hope and effort? It would not have been hard 
to make me a friend ; that I was already. All I 
desired was liberty to pursue my work in peace 
and quiet, at my own expense and risk ; all I 
asked was that protection for which the meanest 
citizen has a right to look. It was refused; 
and the State, so far from protecting or assist¬ 
ing, became my chief persecutor and the main 
obstacle in my path. 

This did not happen in the so-called dark 
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ages of superstitious ignorance, but in the last 
quarter of the nineteenth century, in the full 
blaze of scientific illumination, and in the very 
heyday of mechanical progress. I have spent 
the best years of my life in unremitting pursuit 
of one of the oldest and most legitimate of 
human objects, the study of the conditions of 
flight, and the construction of flying machines. 
One by one I have overcome mechanical diffi¬ 
culties which at first appeared insurmountable ; 
I have brought to perfection an apparatus in 
the highest degree simple, portable, and inex¬ 
pensive. I have put within the reach of every 
one who will devote to the task of learning to 
use it half the skill and courage which thousands 
cheerfully expend in learning the use of the 
bicycle, the power of rising into the air like a 
bird, of continuing there for hours without 
fatigue, of guiding his course in whatever direc¬ 
tion he may wish, of travelling with a speed 
equal to that of the eagle, and far surpassing 
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our swiftest railway trains. The bare enumera¬ 
tion of all the powers I have thus at my com¬ 
mand would, a year ago, have seemed more 
like the visions of a lunatic than the statements 
of a sane and sober mathematician. But within 
the last few months all has been accomplished 
in actual fact; the performances of my machine 
are now as much matters of history as those of 
the steam engine, and I can speak of them 
without the appearance of boasting or self- 
glorification. It is because their reality has 
been experimentally proved, and the long- 
dreamed-of possibility of flight translated into 
actual reality, that the public mind has been so 
deeply stirred. I fear it must, however, be ad¬ 
mitted that the nature of the experiments, rather 
than the mere fact of their having taken place, 
lies at the bottom of the popular excitement; 
and I publish the following narrative as a 
vindication of the peculiar method of proof 
which I was forced by circumstances to adopt. 
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In order that such a vindication may be effective, 
it will be necessary to enter into many details 
not directly connected with the main subject; 
but I trust that the keen interest which is still 
felt in the events which I shall be obliged to 
narrate, and the fact that, until the present, no 
authentic account of them has been given to 
the world, will excuse what might under other 
circumstances be regarded as unpardonable 
egotism, and wearisome prolixity. 

John O’Halloran. 


Dublin, 30 th February 1887. 
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CHAPTER I. 


DREAMS AND DREAMERS. 


and so greatly was it intensified and 
nurtured by the surroundings amid which my 
boyhood and youth were spent, that the history 
of my invention, if traced from its first inception 
and followed through all the different phases of 
its development, would be almost a history of 
my life. Born and brought up in a wild and 
remote spot on the precipitous coast of the North 
of Ireland, one of my earliest recollections is of 
the wonder and interest with which I used to 
watch for hours the gliding flight of the sea birds 
which made their homes by millions on the 
A 


O early did the idea of rivalling the flight 
of birds take possession of my mind, 
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inaccessible cliffs and lonely stacks of that bold 
front which the headlands of Donegal present 
to the Atlantic waves. Their easy, graceful 
motion—ascending and descending invisible 
spiral stairs without a tremor of the wing—had 
an irresistible fascination for me. One of my 
earliest efforts in experimental mechanics was 
the construction of a kite from the stiffened skin 
and wings of a gull which had been shot by my 
father. This, by means of an ingenious com¬ 
bination of cords, I was able to control and 
guide through the air at the greatest height to 
which my ball of twine would reach. It was 
the wonder and envy of my school-fellows, and 
many were the attempts made to imitate it; 
but I alone knew the secret of the governing 
cords, which with precocious instinct I kept to 
myself. 

The knack displayed in this and in some 
other little inventions attracted the attention of 
the master of the village school I attended, him¬ 
self a man of mechanical tastes, and of some 
mathematical ability, and I became from that 
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time his favourite pupil. A docile and studious 
lad, without taste for the rude games in which 
my school-fellows delighted, I profited by his 
instructions. So enthusiastically did I pursue 
the study of the fascinating subjects to which 
he introduced me, that my demand for books 
soon outran the slender resources of his library ; 
and my father, with the ambition so character¬ 
istic of the Ulster peasant, began to dream of 
a university career and professional position, to 
be attained by my own cleverness and industry. 
I shared his hopes, and applied myself so sedul¬ 
ously to realise them, that when I left my 
home at the age of sixteen for one of the pro¬ 
vincial colleges, it was to obtain with ease an 
entrance scholarship, and to astonish my pro¬ 
fessors with the amount of my mathematical 
knowledge, and the extent and variety of my 
reading in natural and physical science. 

During my career as a student, I easily carried 
all honours before me, and the prizes and exhi¬ 
bitions that fell to my share enabled me to live 
independently of my father, and to devote myself 
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unremittingly to the investigations and experi" 
ments in which I delighted. These, however, 
proved all too successful and absorbing for the 
plans that had been formed for me. At the end 
of my university course, I found myself with an 
excellent degree indeed, but with the tastes and 
habits of a mere student and bookworm; without 
any knowledge of the world of men, or any pro¬ 
fession by which I might earn my bread. In¬ 
deed the shy and unsocial habits I had formed 
would have been an almost insuperable barrier 
to my success in any professional career. 

This did not for a moment trouble me. I 
had already convinced myself of the possi¬ 
bility of flight by mechanical means, and my 
ambition was now to work out in material 
form what I had already demonstrated on 
paper. Instead, therefore, of pursuing my 
studies with a view to entering one of the 
learned professions, as my father had planned, 
or attempting to gain a livelihood by teaching, 
as most of my fellow-students did, I disguised 
myself in a suit of moleskins, presented myself 
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before the foreman of the blacksmiths’ depart¬ 
ment of a large iron-foundry, where I obtained 
employment, and where for several months I 
worked for weekly wages. I was at last 
forced to leave by the dislike and jealousy 
of the regular workmen, with whom I would 
not drink, and who soon discovered I was not 
one of themselves. Meantime, I had obtained 
what I wanted, a practical knowledge of the 
manufacture and tempering of steel, and of the 
manipulations of fine metal-work. 

In search of the leisure and privacy required to 
perfect the apparatus which was now in course 
of construction, and for the experimental trials 
necessary to ensure success, I now returned to 
the remote and lonely dwelling of my father 
among the Donegal hills. Here, free from all 
interruption and distraction, except the scepti¬ 
cism of my relatives, and the disappointment 
with which they regarded a spoilt career and 
a lunatic craze, I was permitted to enact the 
part of a harmless madman, as they deemed it. 

Abstracted and unobservant, however, as I 
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habitually was, and now a thousand times more 
than ever, because I found myself on the very 
point of realising the object to which I had de¬ 
voted all my powers and sacrificed all my pro¬ 
spects, I could not help perceiving that I was 
living among dreamers as abstracted as myself; 
idealists much further removed from what I 
took to be the hard realities of life; and mad¬ 
men whose craze, if I could have admitted 
that it had any reality whatever, I should not 
assuredly have deemed harmless. I found my 
home strangely altered on my return to it 
My mother had died during my absence ; but 
even that was not sufficient to account for 
the change which had passed over my father 
and brothers. I had left them cheerful, busy, 
and contented, diligently cultivating the little 
holding which the industry of their forefathers 
had reclaimed from the waste bog and heath 
of the mountain side, of which they looked 
forward to becoming the proprietors after a 
few more years of labour and frugality. I 
returned to find them gloomy, idle, suspicious, 
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filled with a literature of whose very existence 
I was previously unaware, but of which they 
were as keen students as I myself was of 
mathematical and physical science. The whole 
history of Russian Nihilism, of German Social¬ 
ism, of the Italian Carbonari, of the French 
Commune, was at their fingers* ends, and on 
the rare occasions on which I formed one of 
the evening fireside group, I found myself 
listening to discussions turning upon events of 
which till then I had been profoundly ignorant, 
and learnt that we were supposed to be living 
in the midst of such scenes as I had hitherto 
fancied could not be nearer in time than the 
Spanish Conquest of South America, or in 
space than the Russian prisons in Siberia, 
which I had always half - believed to be 
mythical. 

In truth the change which I found in them 
was but a reflex in miniature of that which had 
passed over many Ulster homes, and the his¬ 
tory of one family might almost stand as that 
of a province in those years. For some time 
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after the last great and honest attempt of a 
British Parliament to place Irish farmers in a 
satisfactory position, they had lived in com¬ 
parative comfort and independence, and had 
been able to lay by as a small reserve the 
profits of their labour, which had been pre¬ 
viously absorbed in the rack-rent levied by 
their aristocratic and absentee landlord. But 
now times were changing again. The great 
statesman to whose efforts their emancipation 
was mainly due, had been driven from power 
by a gust of popular passion, consequent upon 
the failure of his Eastern policy. His successor 
belonged to the opposite political party, with 
which it was an article of faith that Ireland 
only needed ‘ rest ’ and the repression of agi¬ 
tation. He reversed at once the action of the 
land-courts, suppressed the * disloyal * news¬ 
papers, and forbade public meetings, filling the 
country with police and soldiery, and preserving 
a tranquillity to which he triumphantly pointed 
as a proof that nothing was needed but the 
strong hand. Rents rose above their old figure, 
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evictions were of daily occurrence, capital was 
attracted in abundance, and the Tory millennium 
of wealthy landlords and a starving peasantry 
began tp be realised. But deep mutterings of 
discontent filled the country, rising to a sus¬ 
tained scream of indignation in Parliament, 
where the Irish leader, at the head of a com¬ 
pact brigade of seventy members, revelled in a 
perfect carnival of obstruction, and for the time 
united both English parties in stern opposition 
to any and every Irish demand. 

This policy was fast bearing its inevitable 
fruits. Men hitherto * loyal ’ were now to be 
found in the ‘ Nationalist ’ ranks, and the Pres¬ 
byterian ministers of the North vied as popular 
leaders with the Catholic priests of the South 
and West. My father and brothers—staunch 
supporters of the English connection as long 
as they hoped for justice at the hands of an 
English Parliament — now threw themselves 
with stern energy into the popular movement, 
and for some months their house had been the 
scene of secret meetings, and the storehouse 
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for an immense armoury of modern weapons, 
including dynamite bombs of New York manu¬ 
facture. Absorbed in wild hopes and enthusi¬ 
astic dreams of a regenerated Ireland, they 
looked on me as unpractical and unpatriotic; 
as wasting in useless and impossible specula¬ 
tions the genius and learning which might have 
been invaluable to their cause. In truth, I re¬ 
garded that cause as hopeless ; I detested the 
policy of the party then in power, but I re¬ 
garded the prospects of a rising as too desperate 
to be entertained. 
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CHAPTER II. 

MURDER. 


[EsnBHlT is impossible to describe the delight, 
|li| the mental exaltation, and the sense 
of power that possessed me, as, after 
hundreds of partially successful trials and of 
consequent alterations and modifications, the 
hope and expectation of success gradually rose 
into assured certainty, and I found myself in 
possession of a power that increased with every 
opportunity of practice, until the movements 
that at first were timid, hesitating, and un¬ 
certain, became bold, decided, and almost 
automatic in their ease and precision. Every 
fresh trial confirmed the boldness and con¬ 
fidence with which I used the apparatus ; every 
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difficulty suggested an improvement, and every 
improvement carried it more nearly to per¬ 
fection. Already I was beginning to make 
little excursions over the wilder and less 
populous parts of the county, to accustom 
myself to steer a definite course by the aid of 
the compass, and to recognise the various 
features of a landscape from a lofty elevation. 
The wind, which at first had been my greatest 
difficulty, became, as I grew more expert, my 
chief aid and assistance; I longed for a breeze 

like a sailor. I found it necessary, however, 
#• 

to carry weights in a wind; and nothing 
surprised me more than this. At first I had 
spent much ingenuity in devising dresses which 
might be inflated with hydrogen gas, and so 
aid in diminishing the weight to be lifted. 
These served rtie indeed, but it was as corks 
serve the swimmer; as soon as I became ac¬ 
customed to the element, I cast them aside as 
an incumbrance. And—strange paradox!—I 
found, as my practice increased, that a certain 
amount of ballast gave me a power, a speed, 
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and an ability to stem and make use of the 
winds, that appeared almost unlimited. 

Nothing surprised me more on these ex¬ 
cursions than the loneliness and desolation of 
the wide stretches of country over which I 
travelled. Rarely was the smoke of a cabin 
seen rising into the air. The cabins themselves 
were visible on all sides; but they stood un¬ 
inhabited and roofless, imparting a deeper 
solitude to scenes that even in my own memory 
had swarmed with life and activity. My 
scientific reading had not led me into the 
regions of political economy ; if it had, I should 
probably have consoled myself by reflecting 
that the altered aspect of the landscape, so far 
from betokening poverty or misery, only showed 
the influx of capital, and the conversion of 
small holdings into great sheep-farms and deer- 
forests. The poverty and misery were to be 
found elsewhere ; partly in the hamlets that 
clustered round the secluded bays on the coast, 
where the inhabitants eked out their scanty 
harvests by fishing; but principally in the 
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slums of such great towns as Belfast, Liverpool, 
and Glasgow, to which they had drifted, to 
form the lowest, poorest, and most turbulent 
stratum of the population. 

I was no political economist, however, and 
the sight of roofless cottages where I remem¬ 
bered to have seen happy families; of sheep 
dotted over lonely hillsides, that I had seen 
covered with bands of labourers ; of deer wan¬ 
dering through green glens, where I recalled 
the plough at work, used to fill me with the 
most unscientific sorrow and indignation. More 
especially when the cabin stood roofless as the 
result of a recent eviction; when, as on one 
occasion, I actually caught sight of the smoke 
rising from the still smouldering thatch that 
had been stripped off by the * crowbar brigade/ 
and saw the houseless wretches who had lived 
under it standing like statues of despair upon 
the roadside among their broken and worthless 
furniture; then it must be confessed I lost 
sight of the fact that these tenants had foolishly 
contracted to pay a higher rent than the hold- 
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ing was worth, nay, had, in many cases, paid 
ruinous sums for the ‘ tenant-right/ and de¬ 
nuded themselves of the capital necessary to 
carry on any profitable work whatever. And 
at such times I gave way to feelings unworthy 
of a philosopher, and cursed the proprietors of 
the soil in language borrowed from the vocabu¬ 
lary of my brothers, whose expressions usually 
made up in rude vigour what they lacked in 
cultured breadth and polish. 

Political questions, however, entered little 
into my thoughts as I went out one day with 
my completed apparatus strapped up into a 
neat and portable parcel, and bent my steps 
to the brow of a lofty cliff that overhung the 
sea about a mile from our solitary dwelling. 
From this point I had determined to start 
upon a longer journey than I had yet attempted, 
and to put to a severe test the speed and endur¬ 
ance of which I was capable in the air. I had 
resolved to make in one excursion the circuit 
of the entire island, which I calculated I should 
be able to do in six or seven hours. I am 
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speaking of sober facts, but of a kind which 
were then so extraordinary, and which are still 
so foreign to the experience of most of my 
readers, that I do not know how to describe 
them without appearing to use the language 
of wild exaggeration. I paused on the brink 
among the wheeling seagulls, four hundred 
feet above the waves which broke unheard in 
long sinuous lines of white among the rocks 
below. Then I unfolded and strapped to my 
shoulders a pair of wings, each about six feet 
long, and without hesitation launched myself 
into the empty air, in which I floated gently 
and gradually downwards, varying my course 
with perfect ease and precision by throwing my 
weight to one side or the other as I wished 
to turn. The fresh wind met me as I cleared 
an angle of the cliff, and setting myself against 
it, I rose without an effort until I soared far 
above the rock from which I had sprung, and 
hung suspended in mid-air, 

* As if I floated there 
By the sole act of my unlorded will 
Which buoyed me proudly up.* 
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Proudly indeed! I cannot hope to paint the 
pride, the rapture, the triumph which swelled 
my heart at the success of my experiment, 
the dreams that crowded thick and fast upon 
my mind, the hopes that rose within me! Not 
dreams of gain, nor hopes of fame, but won¬ 
der at the new powers, the fresh sources of 
delight, the untrammelled facilities of inter¬ 
course that my discovery seemed to promise 
to mankind. What additions to the sum of 
human pleasure ; what an extension of mutual 
knowledge and brotherhood among nations; 
what new and higher forms of civilisation ; 
what a revolution in the social and political 
conditions of the race seemed now about to be 
inaugurated! Before I again touched solid 
earth my mind had travelled round the entire 
compass of the globe, and my body had made 
the circuit of Ireland with a speed that seemed 
magical. From a lofty height, at which I must 
have seemed a mere floating speck in the sky, 
I followed the windings of a coast spread like 
a coloured chart below me. The historic towers 
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of Londonderry, the picturesque shores of Ma- 
gilligan and Portrush, the beetling precipices of 
Fair Head, dwarfed into flatness by the height 
from which I viewed them, passed under me 
like the gliding of a river; the wild coast of 
Antrim, the cloud of smoke that hid Belfast, the 
fertile fields of Down and Meath and Dublin, 
the lovely hills and glens of Wicklow, the rich 
vales of Waterford and Cork, the gleaming 
lakes of Kerry, the broad estuary of the Shan¬ 
non, the towering cliffs of Clare, the island- 
studded waters of Galway and Mayo, chased 
each other beneath me like figures in a dream 
— such a panorama as scarce another land 
could show! The broad midsummer sun went 
down in a crimson glow behind the Atlantic 
wave, and the full moon lifted itself slowly 
above the broad shoulder of Errigal as I de¬ 
scended towards the earth again in the uncer¬ 
tain twilight to study from a more familiar ele¬ 
vation, the landmarks of my course; for I was 
now returning to my starting-point, after such 
an excursion as had never been taken by 
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man before, unless the story of Daedalus be 
true. 

The moon was now shining with a broad 
and brilliant lustre that showed every stone 
and tuft of bracken on the lighted side of the 
hills with the clearness of noonday, while on 
the other side .everything was lost in deep im¬ 
penetrable shadow. Below me stretched a long 
white winding line, here extending bare and 
straight across an open space of moorland, 
there plunging into the gloom of a deep wooded 
glen, again appearing to skirt the curving shore 
of some deeply indented bay, further on zig¬ 
zagging up or down the slope of some hill 
which, flat enough when viewed from my ele¬ 
vation, was still a very steep reality to the 
horse or man obliged to toil step by step over 
it; for I was looking down upon the highroad 
connecting the scattered villages and dwellings 
of that part of the county with each other and 
with the outside world. 

Not a single habitation was visible, and hardly 
a sign of life, except a black object that seemed 
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to crawl at a snail’s pace along the road below. 
It gave me an exulting sense of power to note 
the exceeding slowness of its progress, for 
although it hardly seemed to move I knew 
well it was a light dog-cart drawn by the 
swiftest horse in the county, and driven by the 
smartest whip in Ulster—no other than ‘ Tom 

Crawford/ the sporting agent to Lord -, 

known over all the country as the quickest 
shot, the keenest rider, the most merciless 
tyrant, and the jolliest good fellow to be found 
for fifty miles. I was not near enough to see 
the details of the picture, but I knew that of 
the two men in the trap one was the agent, 
and that in each of his side pockets was a 
loaded revolver. I knew that the man seated 
beside him was a sergeant of police, and that 
he held a Winchester repeating rifle between 
his knees; that the dark speck a hundred 
yards in front was a mounted policeman, and 
that another followed at an equal distance 
behind. I knew moreover that they were re¬ 
turning from an eviction ; that ten miles behind 
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them they had left a dozen roofless cabins, 
from which they had ejected fifty starving 
creatures, whose only offence was inability to 
pay their rents and live on their little potato 
patches; that aged and bedridden men and 
women and helpless children were sleeping 
that night on the roadside and among the 
heather, and that to-morrow they would be 
trying to make their way to the nearest work- 
house. Remember that I was the son of an 
Irish peasant farmer, himself liable to the same 
treatment at any moment, and do not blame 
me that my heart swelled within me with 
bitter hatred and indignation. 1 Before heaven/ 
I muttered to myself, ‘ if I saw the rifles levelled 
at this moment which were to cut short their 
accursed lives, I would not stoop to utter a 
single word of warning ! 9 

Even as I looked, lo, it happened ! Not on 
the roadside or behind the dry stone fences, to 
which the stupid policemen devoted their at¬ 
tention, but far out on the moor, on an elevated 
knoll which commanded a long stretch of the 
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road, the gleam of polished metal caught my 
eye. Here, concealed by a few bushes of gorse 
from the observation of their victims, but 
plainly visible from above, two men lay on 
their backs, the barrels of their Metford rifles 
resting across their toes, and coolly covered 
the advancing group as deliberately as if shoot¬ 
ing off the last tie at Creedmoor or Wimbledon. 
One fierce flash streamed out, and long before 
the scarcely audible crack which followed it 
had reached my ears, I saw the agent spring 
from his seat, throw up his arms, and tumble 
over the wheel into the road, where he lay 
motionless. 

For a moment the man who had fired turned 
on his face and peered through the furze-bush 
which concealed him, using a binocular field- 
glass to make sure that the right man had 
fallen. The other remained in the attitude in 
which I had first seen him, till they were ap¬ 
parently satisfied that there was no necessity 
for a second shot. Then they both crawled on 
hands and knees among the bracken, never 
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Once rising to their feet, until they reached 
the edge of a steep declivity, down which they 
plunged into a wooded glen and were lost to 
my sight. 

Meanwhile, the policemen, who thought of 
nothing but the fences and ditches on the 
immediate roadside, seemed quite at a loss to 
imagine whence the fatal shot had come. They 
galloped back and forward along the road, 
and then began to scour the moor, until one 
of their horses fell into a deep turf cutting, 
from which his rider extricated him with some 
difficulty. 

Do not suppose that I wasted much time in 
watching their proceedings. The moment I 
saw that the drama was over, that the agent 
was dead, and that his slayer had made good 
his escape, I bethought me of my own safety. 
I did not feel called upon to give any in¬ 
formation, with the certainty of having to ex¬ 
plain the very peculiar circumstances under 
which I had witnessed the crime, to an in¬ 
credulous judge and a probably hostile .jury. 
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Swiftly as the previous part of my journey had 
been accomplished, the last ten miles was the 
best part of the record. In little more than 
five minutes I alighted in front of my father’s 
cottage. 
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CHAPTER III. 

‘KILLING NO MURDER/ 

HEN I entered my father's house late 
on that eventful night, but still in 
time for our frugal supper of porridge 
—or, as we called it, stirabout—and milk, I 
was asked no questions. The vagaries of so 
eccentric and unaccountable a person had long 
ago ceased to have any interest for my father 
and brothers, wrapped up as they were in the 
prosecution of their own dark and dangerous 
designs. My father had long since told me 
that, as I had received a liberal education, and 
would not labour on the farm like my brothers, 
I must not expect to share any profits that 
might be made from it. My brothers regarded 
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me as an idle and useless interloper, too dainty 
to soil my hands with ordinary farm work, and 
too spiritless to join in striking a blow against 
the gentry, with whom they fancied I classed 
myself, because of my superior education. 
There was no sympathy and little intercourse 
between us, and no curiosity or interest re¬ 
garding my movements was ever expressed. 
Had my mother been living it might have 
been different; but since her death, my position 
in the family had been rather that of a tolerated 
intruder, than of a son and brother. 

To-night, however, I was filled with triumph; 
I had at last vindicated the usefulness of the 
pursuit in which I had been so long absorbed ; 
I felt a strange and rapturous elation that 
lifted me above the barrier of silence usually 
interposed between myself and them, and a 
sense of independence in the possession of so 
extraordinary a power. I burned, moreover, 
to speak of the tragedy I had just witnessed, 
and to plead with them against that course of 
secret agitation in which they were engaged, 
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which could only lead to crime and disaster, 
and still deeper misery to the unhappy country 
they sought to serve. As we sat down to table, 
I hardly noticed that Dan, my eldest brother, 
was absent; that was not so unusual as to 
form any subject of remark. The rest were 
evidently in an excited and abstracted state, 
and in no mood to be interested in any concern 
of mine. 

4 Father/ I broke out , 4 I tried my machine 
to-day, and I have succeeded beyond my 
wildest hopes. I can fly like any bird. I knew 
I should be able to do it, but I never hoped 
for anything so good as the reality/ 

4 How often have you told us that before, 
my lad ? ’ responded my father incredulously. 
4 Don’t talk to me about flying; I’m sick of 
the very name of it! Even if you have 
been able to flutter down from the roof of 
a shed without breaking your bones, what’s 
the use of it, or the sense of it! I wish to 
heaven you would give up such foolish non¬ 
sense, and turn to something that would make 
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you bread and butter! It is not much longer 
you will be able to get them here; we can’t 
live with our present rents, God help us! and 
things are getting worse and worse. It’s 
the tenants of Ballybunnion are being turned 
out of house and home this day, and it will 
be our turn next, if Tom Crawford has his 
way much longer.* 

‘You needn’t trouble yourself about Tom 
Crawford, father,’ said I; ‘ he’ll strip the thatch 
off no more cabins. He is lying dead on the 
Ballybunnion road, a mile beyond Widow 
Armour’s corner. 

A quick glance passed between my father 
and the other three. 

‘Where’s Dan, boys?’ he asked, hurriedly. 
‘And how do you know anything about Tom 
Crawford ? It’s a good twenty miles from here 
to Widow Armour’s corner, by the road, and 
the agent wouldn’t be further than that by 
this hour.’ 

‘You seem to know his movements pretty 
well,’ I answered ; ‘ it is not more than twenty 
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minutes since he reached the turn of the road, 
and there he was killed by a single rifle shot, 
fired from the knoll on the moor, at a range of 
five hundred yards. It was a shot that might 
have won the Queen’s prize at Wimbledon, 
and it was enough, for not another was fired/ 

‘ And the man—the man who fired it—what 
of him ? did he get away ? was he taken ? * he 
demanded, in wild excitement, without once 
seeming to notice the apparent impossibility of 
my knowing anything about it ‘ Well done ! 
well done! cool heart and steady hand ! I 
warrant he never left trail that any policeman 
could follow. Tell me again, boy, tell me 
again ! Only one shot! Did the cowardly peel¬ 
ers never pull a trigger ?’ 

‘ Father! * said I, deeply shocked and horri¬ 
fied, ‘ you don’t surely approve of such doings ? 
You don’t think a cowardly murder ever served 
any cause, or ever will ? ’ 

‘Murder!’ he answered, sternly; ‘who talks 
of murder ? Put the saddle on the right 
horse, boy. Was it murder to turn old Biddy 
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Macarthy at eighty out on the roadside, where 
she died within a week ? Was it murder to turn 
out Pat Heraghty’s wife, with her baby a day 
old, to tramp twenty miles through the snow 
to Letterkenny last Christmas, and to drop 
with cold and hunger on the road ? Call such 
things as that by their right name, and that’s 
murder; but when the murderer gets the bullet 
he deserves, it’s God’s justice, if it isn’t 
man’s.’ 

‘ It’s just such talk, and such doings, have 
kept us down, and will keep us down till the 
end of time. You unite both parties in Eng¬ 
land against you by your unreasoning violence, 
while the only hope you have is in the hearty 
support of one of them.’ 

‘Hear the philosopher!’ exclaimed Dick, 
my second brother. ‘He has read English 
history till he thinks no other nation under 
heaven has the right to be free, or the power 
to enforce it. But we know a little too, though 
we haven’t been to college, and we can tell 
him there has been a Washington as well as 
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a Hampden, and a Garibaldi as well as a 
Gladstone.’ 

‘Right, Dick/ I rejoined, ‘I’m with you 
there ; but when did Washington or Garibaldi 
advocate murder or assassination ? * 

‘If they didn’t advocate it with pen or tongue 
they acted it with musket and bayonet at 
Bunker Hill and Palermo—such murder as we 
do here. It’s all one. They leave us no other 
way/ 

‘ Suppose the English take you at your word 
:—as they will some day — and lynch every 
Irishman in London ? You’ll find it is not so 
pleasant to be at war, when it is not all on 
one side/ 

‘Pleasant! have they made it pleasant for 
us? Go to Ballybunnion and see! They have 
had it all their own way long enough; but 
we’ll show them something of the other side 
of it before long. The Boers taught us a lesson 
at Majuba Hill that hasn’t been thrown away, 
and there are a thousand lads in Ireland who 
could hit an officer between the eyes at a 
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thousand yards, and never throw away an ounce 
of lead. You saw a specimen of our marks¬ 
men to-night—if you did see him. But I don't 
believe you did ; how could you tell what 
happened ten miles off only half-an-hour 
ago, unless you were able to be in two places 
at once, like Sir Boyle Roach's bird ?' 

1 Well, believe me or not, just as you please 
—I told you before I could fly like a bird, and 
you never paid any heed to it. I was having 
a little excursion round the country, and 
happened to see what I saw. But of course 
it is of no consequence to you. Good-night, 
father ; I feel a little tired after it, and I am 
off to bed.' 

4 Hold on, my lad!' exclaimed my father, 
awaking from a reverie in which he had been 
plunged, ‘what about this machine? Have 
you really made anything of it? were you really 
able to travel ten miles in as many minutes? 
for that, and no less, you must have done if 
the agent was shot to-night at the turn of the 
road, and you were there to see i*-' 
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‘ Yes, father/ I answered, proudly, ‘ I have 
done all I say, and more. I have worked out 
an invention which will make all our fortunes, 
while you thought I was only idling. I can’t 
tell you what I have done ; you wouldn’t be¬ 
lieve it! I have travelled a thousand miles 
with it this day since noon! but you couldn’t 
imagine what it is unless you saw it.’ 

‘ Travelled a thousand miles ! but come— 
seeing is believing, and this is past believing 
unless you see it. Where are the wings ? I’m 
a fool even to think it—and yet if you saw 
what you say—but come, let us settle this 
at once.’ 

We all followed him out to the little garden 
in front of the house, where I produced the 
wings, and strapped them on amid the breath¬ 
less expectation of the whole group. I then 
leaped lightly on the low wall, sprang into 
the air, and with a few strokes floated over 
their heads. Then rapidly mounting, I made a 
wide sweep high over the tops of the trees that 
closed around in a dark semi-circle. The moon, 
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though low in the west, was still bright enough 
to show my movements distinctly. 

When I alighted they were speechless with 
astonishment. Everything else was forgotten 
for the moment, and as soon as the boys 
found their tongues, they were clamorous for 
a trial of their own powers there and then. 
I now found how much the use of the apparatus 
depended upon the skill and practice of the 
user. My own mind had dwelt so long upon 
the method to be pursued, that when the 
moment of trial came, I almost instinctively 
adopted the right position, and threw myself 
upon the empty air with the confidence which 
was absolutely necessary to success. But none 
of them had the slightest previous idea of the 
principles or forces to which they were to trust, 
and the result was as futile and ludicrous as 
the first efforts of a beginner to learn the use 
of the bicycle. A few feeble and ungraceful 
flutterings, utterly ineffective for any purpose 
of locomotion, were all that any of them could 
achieve. It was plain that much practice would 
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be necessary before the art could be acquired, 
and that many might be constitutionally unable 
ever to acquire it. At last they desisted from 
their efforts, and we stood talking in the waning 
moonlight, too excited to think of sleep, and 
full of the most extravagant hopes and fancies. 
I found myself for the first time a hero among 
them, the acknowledged genius of the family, 
instead of the useless dreamer. Even my father 
forgot his usual sternness, and the gloom which 
had for years been habitual with him was 
chased from his brow and tone. 

‘ I have done you injustice, Jack/ he said, 
laying his hand kindly on my shoulder. ‘ I 
did think you were wasting your talents and 
education. I did think you were forgetting 
the wrongs and sorrows of your country, and 
throwing away the power and opportunity to 
serve her, in selfish and useless indolence. I 
see I was mistaken; you have beaten us all; 
you have done more than the whole of us put 
together. This will ensure the triumph of Old 
Ireland. You must keep it a secret; you must 
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set yourself to train your brothers and other 
young men, till we have a flying brigade 
that can go anywhere and do anything ! No¬ 
thing will be able to stand against it, and 
you will have the glory of delivering your 
country and striking the chains from her hands! 
Oh ! Jack, I am a proud man to see this day! * 

‘Oh, father/ I answered, ‘how can I make 
the first use of my discovery in causing war and 
bloodshed ? It is not for war, it is for peace! 
it is not for one people only, it is for all the 
world ! I would rather bury it in the sea than 
that one life should be sacrificed, much less a 
bloody war provoked/ 

‘ You talk like a silly girl/ said he. * Don't 
you see there is war already, and it’s sure to 
last all the longer because we are so weak and 
so few in comparison with the enemy. But give 
us a weapon like this, and we will soon put an 
end to it! and then there will be no more 
evictions, lad; no toilers starving to fatten idlers 
and profligates ; no need to strike down the 
oppressor and the bloodsucker, and take the 
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precious lives you are so tender over, as if it 
were not a good deed to rid the world of them. 
Peace and brotherhood indeed ! peace with 
robbers, and brotherhood with murderers! No, 
boy ! the only way is to exterminate them from 
the face of the earth, and then there will be 
peace worth talking about.’ 

‘ Never will I join in such a mad and hopeless 
and wicked enterprise ! ’ I rejoined hotly. ‘ I 
don’t believe that men are parcelled out into 
tribes and nations, one all good and the other 
all bad. It is by drawing out the good in. all, 
and not by setting one against another, that 
anything can be done.’ 

‘ Rubbish ! ’ he answered, angrily ; ‘ do you 
think you are in a debating club ? we are 
practical men, and we know the worth of such 
talk. I did think once that freedom was to be 
won by great speeches and fine sentiments, but 
you can see what came of trusting to that! 
Freedom never lasts unless it is clamped with 
iron and cemented with blood, and one ounce 
of lead weighs heavier than fifty columns of 
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speeches. But Fm a fool to be talking myself. 
If you hesitate to serve your country in her 
hour of need, you are no son of mine. Only I 
will take care that you do not do her any 
injury.* 

‘ You need not fear my doing her any injury, 
said I; ‘ God knows, I love her too well, and 
feel her sorrows too deeply! But oh, father, 
think what an injury you may do her without 
meaning it, if you plunge her into a conflict with 
an enemy that is too strong for her, and if you 
stain her hands with midnight murder and 
assassination. It is only the old hopeless story; 
an hour of wild revenge followed by a century 
of legalised injustice. For God’s sake, think 
better of it, and take what has come to us as a 
means by which we may rise out of our poverty 
by honest work, not as a fresh occasion for 
plotting and violence that can only sink us 
deeper in the end ! Think of all we may do 
for our country in a peaceful way, with the 
wealth and power that this discovery will 
bring us.* 
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‘ We’ll think of that after the wrong is 
righted/ said he, 1 but we must shake the 
chains off our hands before we can do free 
work with them. That’s the first thing to be 
done, and the man who thinks of anything 
else is a slave, and deserves to remain one! ’ 
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BANISHED. 

HE moon had set while we stood 
talking, and the chill breath of morn¬ 
ing began to shiver among the leaves 
of the trees that still surrounded the house with 
an impenetrable wall of darkness. As I sadly- 
folded up and strapped together the apparatus 
I had unfurled so proudly an hour before, we 
heard the little gate open and shut, quick foot¬ 
steps sounded on r .the gravelled pathway, and 
the next moment my brother Dan stood among 
us. Pale, weary, and covered with mud and 
earth-stains, he had a light in his eye that the 
darkness could not hide. In his hand he 
carried a long and handsomely-mounted rifle 
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which he carefully placed against the wall. 
‘ Rest there, my dark Rosaleen,’ he said, ten¬ 
derly patting the barrel, ‘ you have done good 
work to-night. Father, were you watching for 
me? There is no need for anything more 
to-night. Rosaleen did the trick beautifully; 
five hundred yards, and the police never thought 
of looking further than the points of their noses, 
as if she were a horse-pistol or a blunderbuss! 
Ah, they have to reckon with a different sort of 
weapon now, and different eyes behind them/ 

‘ Hush ! 1 said Dick, with a meaning glance 
towards me. 

‘ Who—what ? * cried Dan, with a quick look 
round. ‘ Ah—it’s only Jack—I forgot he knew 
nothing. Never mind, he’s not going to inform ; 
he’ll forget all about it when he begins to his 
models and fal-lals again. Hey Jack, how go 
the wings ? have you flown over the moon yet, 
my budding angel ? ’ 

‘ Don’t speak to me !—don’t come near me ! ’ 
I almost shrieked, in the first horror of standing 
face to face with a manslayer. ‘ I saw you do 
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it, and your hand is red with blood ! * Here he 
held up both hands and glanced quickly at 
them. ‘Ay, you may well look, your soul is 
red with it! I won't tell, but I won’t speak to 
you—I won’t sleep under the roof with you! 
Away, away! ’ 

4 What has come to the boy ? ’ said he, con¬ 
temptuously. ‘ Who told him anything ? you 
might have known better than trust a secret to 
a screeching idiot like that. Hark you, my 
lad ! it’s nothing to me what you think or what 
you know, but you had better put a stopper on 
your tongue, and a tight one, or I’ll do it for 
you in a way you won’t like! A country’s 
cause is not to be risked because a chicken- 
hearted boy turns sick at the colour of blood.’ 

4 Don’t provoke him, Dan,’ said my father; 
‘he may help us yet, when he gets over his 
squeamishness, and makes up his mind to be a 
man and a patriot, as he will before long. I 
have good reason for what I say, which I will 
tell you presently. But we must go in now, 
and get a little sleep before morning ; it would 
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not do to have any difference noticed by any¬ 
one who may happen around. Come in, boys ; 
come, Jack; you must be one of us now, and 
we will soon teach you to sing a more manly 
tune.’ 

I stood hesitating in the chill morning air 
after the others had gone in, a hundred con¬ 
flicting impulses surging wildly in my mind. 
With all the horror I felt at the sudden reve¬ 
lation of crime and violence, I could not help 
a certain sympathy and admiration mingling. 
How cool and determined they all were! how 
free from womanish curiosity and personal fear, 
and all doubt of the righteousness of their 
cause! And was it not a righteous cause ? 
How often had my own blood boiled at the 
scenes I saw or heard of almost daily ? how 
often had the exclamation, 6 They deserve to 
be shot! ’ sprung to my lips ! And here I was 
shrinking like a woman from what I had over 
and over again declared and believed to be an 
act of justice! Could it be that I was really 
chicken-hearted ? What a man of iron Dan 


Digitized by CjOOQle 




44 


A Modern Dcedalus . 


was! with what magnificent steadiness and 
nerve he had fired the avenging shot, and how 
cool and unflurried he was through it all, and 
after a midnight run across ten miles of bog 
and mountain ! I felt sure he would sleep as 
soundly as a child that night. And I knew 
that if he had to answer for his deed with his 
life he would never blench, but would walk to 
his death with an unfaltering step, and with the 
prayer, ‘ God save Ireland! * on his lips. Was 
there not grandeur in the devotion with which 
he was risking life and soul for his native land? 
And I might do the same! I might bring 
them aid which even he could not afford, and 
which would lead to almost certain victory. I 
turned almost dizzy as the thought rushed in 
upon my brain, now first realised in its full 
force and meaning. 

My father’s voice broke in upon the tumult 
of my thoughts. 

‘Come in, Jack,’ he said, calmly, ‘and get to 
bed ; no quarrelling with your brothers, for we 
shall all have to hold together like steel. Re- 


Digitized by CjOOQle 




Banished. 


45 


member, my boy, you are an Irishman too, and 
your country needs you all. Give me that par¬ 
cel ; I will put it up till to-morrow. And then 
you shall know all about our plans, and make 
up your mind what you will do.* 

I surrendered my parcel without a word, and 
followed him into the house. Upon a settle in 
the kitchen Dan was stretched, already un¬ 
dressed and sound asleep. Every line of his 
bold and handsome face, every curve of his tall 
and athletic figure, spoke of repose and peace, 
and his breathing was soft and regular as an 
infant's. 

‘There is a son to be proud of!' said my 
father, gazing fondly on the sleeping giant. 
‘ Brave as a lion ; steady as a rock; true as 
tempered steel! I am proud of you too, Jack. 
I never knew you till to-night, and I see you 
have genius; you will bring us brains, which 
are worth more than muscle. I thought you a 
boy; you will show yourself a man. Not a 
word ; we will talk to-morrow; to sleep now. 
Good-night.' 
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I felt that I, too, had never known him be¬ 
fore, and began for the first time to see what 
had made this man a leader among his fellows- 
His mingled sternness and tenderness subdued 
and attracted me; I felt I should have a hard 
task to resist his iron will. But as I turned 
away from Dan I shuddered in spite of the 
unwilling admiration I was compelled to feel, 
and could not have forced myself to touch him 
had a kingdom depended upon it. I climbed 
up a narrow stair to the attic where my younger 
brothers were already asleep, and lay down. 
On every side the calm regular breathing of 
the unconscious sleepers came to my ears, while 
I, the only one among them on whose head no 
blood lay, tossed and turned on my unquiet 
pillow as if the guilt were mine, and mine alone. 
A thousand times the pale and ghastly figure 
of the murdered agent rose before me, and I 
was compelled to picture again and again the 
scene that must have passed when the body 
was brought home to his wife and children. 
In vain I struggled to master my thoughts and 
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reduce them to control; to ask myself ration¬ 
ally whether such things were not inevitable in 
every struggle for freedom; whether it was 
anything more than a just retribution for in¬ 
human cruelty; whether I might not right¬ 
eously take part in such a conflict ? The hope¬ 
lessness of it, the utter wickedness of it, the 
betrayal of the highest interests of humanity 
it would involve, kept beating in upon my 
brain like the refrain of an endless song, and 
I found it utterly impossible to frame a ra¬ 
tional thought upon the subject. The whole 
thing was so foreign to my settled habits of 
thought, so revolting to every ideal I had ever 
formed, that I could not force myself to think 
calmly of it It was long after daylight had 
streamed into the apartment that I fell into 
the dreamless sleep of utter exhaustion, from 
which I did not awake until my usual hour for 
rising was long past. , 

On going down I found my father alone. 
My brothers had long before finished their 
breakfast, and were engaged in their usual 
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day’s labour, just as if the occurrences of the 
day before had been matters of the most ordinary 
routine. I ate my late breakfast almost in 
silence, striving to brace up my resolution for 
the struggle which I knew was at hand, in 
which I felt by no means assured of victory. 

‘ I have not disturbed you this morning, 
Jack,’ said my father at length, ‘because you 
had a rather exhausting day yesterday, and I 
wish you to lend all the vigour of your mind 
to what I am going to say. This invention of 
yours will greatly advance matters. We can 
now look forward with hope to the issue of a 
conflict, for it will increase our strength a hun¬ 
dred-fold, and make a hundred men more than 
a match for ten thousand. It alters the aspect 
of the question entirely.’ 

‘ Do you mean,’ I asked, ‘ that it will make 
an armed rising possible which would not be 
thought of without it.’ 

‘ Exactly,’ said he. ‘ It must come sooner or 
later. But although many things are ready ; 
although there are at this moment some thou- 
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sands of men drilled and armed, and ready to 
respond to the call of their leaders, yet they 
are too few, and those leaders have not judged 
it wise to precipitate a conflict with the forces 
at their disposal. But this changes everything, 
and gives us an advantage which will sweep all 
before it.* 

‘Then/ said I, ‘if it depends on me to make 
such a rising possible, I will never do it. It 
would be a mad and criminal act to endeavour 
to gain by murder and bloodshed what we 
might get by peaceable means.’ 

‘We shall never get it by peaceable means. 
If people had always submitted tamely to 
oppression, as you would have us do, there 
would never have been freedom of any kind, 
and the most glorious pages of history would 
never have been written. Bloodshed! you are 
greatly afraid of bloodshed. Nothing great 
was ever done without it; and the man who 
shrinks either from taking life or losing it for 
his country, is a worthless poltroon.’ 

‘Then O’Connell was a worthless poltroon, 
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and Isaac Butt was a worthless poltroon, and 
so have been the best men of all ages and 
countries. Besides, I don’t hate the English ; 
I love and admire them. I would rather by 
far be a part of the great British Empire, than 
a fifth-rate little Irish Republic, if we could be 
even that. I hate their present Government, 
but not the nation itself; it is the greatest 
nation under heaven, and the freest’ 

* I will waste no more words with you/ said 
he, rising in bitter wrath. ‘ The friend and 
admirer of my country’s greatest enemies can 
be no friend of mine. Go, boy, from the home 
you have disgraced and the land you have be¬ 
trayed, and let me forget that I ever had such 
a worthless son.’ 

‘ I have disgraced no home, and betrayed no 
country/ said I. ‘You had better keep such 
words for the murderer of Tom Crawford, in¬ 
stead of the only one of your sons who is 
free from his blood. Give me my machine, 
and let me go. It will at least keep me from 
starving.’ 
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‘ Ay—you will sell it to the English Govern¬ 
ment, will you, and make your fortune out of 
the ruin of your country ? No ; I am not 
going to give you the means of committing 
such an infamy. If it is not to be used for 
Ireland, it shall be destroyed/ 

‘ Who talks of infamy ? ’ I answered, passion¬ 
ately. ‘Will you add robbery to murder? 
Will you steal my brains from me, because I 
will not help you to do murder wholesale, and 
then talk to me of infamy ? * 

‘I will take very good care you do not 
give any advantage to the enemy beyond 
what they possess already. You shall not 
take a stick or a stone away with you, be¬ 
yond the clothes on your back. As for your 
machine, I will keep it safe. It may be some¬ 
one will be found who will be able to use it 
as well as you, and it would be a pity to 
throw even such a chance away. Now take 
yourself out of my sight, and never let 
me see your face again, unless it be to 
tell me you have changed your mind, and 
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determined to do your duty to Ireland and 
to me/ 

‘I will not go/ I said, ‘without what right¬ 
fully belongs to me. You have no right to 
keep it from me, and I will have it before I 
leave the house.* 

He stepped to the door and blew a loud 
whistle on his fingers, to which there was an 
immediate reply, and presently my four brothers 
came running in from the farmyard. Dan took 
in the situation at a glance, as he looked at 
the group we presented before the door ; the 
old man with upraised hand and glittering eye, 
his grey hair streaming wildly over his flushed 
and swollen forehead ; I, with eyes also flash¬ 
ing with suppressed fire, and an unwonted look 
of determination on my face. 

‘ So/ he said, ‘ he refuses, does he ? Didn’t 
I tell you he was English at heart ? the 
spawn of those cursed Government colleges 
always are.* 

‘I have sent him about his business/ said 
my father ; ‘ there is no room for traitors here.* 
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‘ Are you mad, father ? ’ said Dick ; ‘ he will 
go straight to London and sell his invention 
to the English Government/ 

‘ Ah, ril take care of that; I have it under 
lock and key. And if he goes to London, 
he'll have to beg his way. He sha’n’t have 
a penny from me.' 

‘ But don’t you see he has it in his head 
all the time,’ rejoined Dick. ‘ He’ll easily 
make a new one in London, and then we 
shall be worse off than ever.' 

‘How can we help it, short of keeping him 
a close prisoner, or silencing him altogether? 
The first we could never do; the last is not 
to be thought of, for he is our own flesh and 
blood after all. But he must swear a solemn 
oath before he goes, that he will have no 
dealings with the Government.’ 

‘You may make your minds easy on that 
score,’ said I. ‘Badly as you have treated 
me, and wicked as I believe your objects to 
be, I have no thought of doing anything to 
your injury. No, Dan, not even of telling the 
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police who shot Tom Crawford, though I’m 
sure there will be a handsome reward offered 
for the information. I swear solemnly I will 
do nothing against Ireland ; I am no enemy, 
though not a friend in your sense. Now Fm 
off; good-bye/ and only waiting to get my 
hat, I turned away, and walked off, leaving 
the group standing before the house. Some¬ 
thing was shouted after me, and I heard a 
smart altercation going on among them ; but I 
paid no heed, and walked swiftly down the 
glen leading to the highroad. In truth, I 
was in fear of being detained by force; and 
it was not until I reached the public road, 
and had passed a number of habitations, that 
I ceased to dread pursuit, and to look more 
frequently back than forward. 

I was bending my steps towards Letter- 
kenny, which was distant about twenty miles. 
It was the nearest town of any importance, but 
I selected it as my destination mainly because 
it was the residence of two gentlemen who had 
formerly been my fellow-students, and with 
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whom I had kept up some degree of intimacy 
after leaving college. One of them was now 
Coroner for that division of the county, the 
other an Inspector of National Schools. My 
plans were simple. I intended to see one or 
both of them, to interest them in my invention, 
and ask their assistance in getting it brought 
before the public, in which, if I succeeded, I had 
no doubt I should soon be able to repay them 
amply. 
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HE afternoon was well advanced when 
I entered Letterkenny, weary and 
footsore, feeling how different was the 
mode of locomotion to which I was obliged to 
resort, from that which I could have employed if 
I had not been robbed of my invention. The first 
thing that caught my eye was a freshly printed 
police placard offering a reward for any infor¬ 
mation respecting the murder of Mr Crawford. 
I found the town full of rumours and surmises 
on the subject, but there appeared to be no 
suspicion of the truth. Some Americans had 
been observed to embark hurriedly on the 
Allan Co/s steamer at Moville in the morning. 
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and the popular theory placed the murderer 
among them. 

On inquiring for my friend the Coroner, I 
found he was just then absent, making arrange¬ 
ments for the inquest, which was to be held on 
the following day. I need hardly say I did not 
apply to be examined as a witness. I next 
bent my steps to the lodgings of the Inspector, 
who was at home, and received me heartily. 

I unfolded the circumstances under which 
I had made my visit, explaining that I had left 
my father’s house on account of a family quar¬ 
rel. And here I found my first difficulty ; for 
not having my machine at hand to prove my 
assertion that I had really mastered the art 
of flying, I found my friend not unnaturally 
sceptical of the reality of my invention. He 
was sufficiently well acquainted with mathe¬ 
matical physics to be aware of the enormous 
antecedent improbability of such an invention 
having been made, and it was plain that he 
regarded me as being under a delusion on 
the subject. 
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‘ My dear fellow/ he explained, as we sat 
over a glass of whisky punch after dinner, ‘ the 
thing is absolutely impossible. I remember a 
man at college in our time who thought he 
had done it. And he certainly had devised a 
machine, working by a set of vanes, and at¬ 
tached to a reservoir of hydrogen gas, which 
would lift the weight of his body into the air. 
It was worked by electricity. But it would 
only go for a very limited time, and it was 
quite incapable of making way against a very 
moderate wind ; even a four-mile breeze it 
could not face. It stands to reason ; for look 
at the almost infinitesimally small co-efficient 
of resistance of the air, and you will see that, 
to make anything of it, either an extent of 
surface is required that is quite incompatible 
with lightness, or a quickness of stroke that 
no mechanism can give. You will find, how¬ 
ever well you may think it looks on paper, 
that it won’t work when you come to try it. 
If anything at all can be said to be mathe¬ 
matically and experimentally demonstrated, 
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the impossibility of mechanical flight is that 
very thing/ 

c On the contrary/ said I, * its possibility is 
demonstrated by every sparrow that flies across 
the road. The very same atmospheric and 
mechanical difficulties exist in the case of the 
sparrow, and it is for man to find out how 
they are overcome, and apply the same prin¬ 
ciples to his own case. That is what I have 
done. That it has never been done before, is 
no proof of its impossibility. And I am quite 
prepared to give you an experimental proof 
whose force you cannot resist, by flying bodily 
over the tops of these houses before your eyes, 
as soon as I have completed a new machine/ 

My friend good-humouredly shook his head, 
and it was quite plain he had a doubt of my 
perfect sanity. He invited me, however, to 
remain with him for such time as might be 
necessary to construct another apparatus, en¬ 
gaging, if that should prove as successful as I 
expected, to give me any further assistance 
that might be required. And so I took up 
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my quarters with him for the time. The very 
modest stock of money I had brought with 
me was expended in the purchase of tools 
and materials. I set up a little workshop in 
an unused shed behind the house in which he 
lodged, and for two or three weeks spent 
almost every hour of daylight in incessant 
work. 

I saw very little of my other friend, the 
Coroner, whose duties were heavy just then. 
After a long period of enforced tranquillity— 
perhaps in consequence of it—the epidemic of 
agrarian murder had broken out again. No 
sooner had a verdict of ( wilful murder by some 
person or,persons unknown' been returned in 
the case of Mr Crawford, than three landlords 
were shot in rapid succession in different parts 
of the county. All were killed in the same 
way—by rifle shots from a distance so great 
that the assassins invariably succeeded in 
escaping without even being seen; and it 
became evident that there was a gang of 
skilful marksmen at work. In one case only 
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was any clue discovered—a rifle which had 
evidently been abandoned in the hurry of 
escape. It was a small-bore muzzle-loading 
match rifle of the most modern make, fur¬ 
nished with patent wind-guage, telescopic 
sights, micrometer screws, and ‘all the latest 
improvements.’ But although a most valuable 
and costly weapon, the police were quite un¬ 
able to find an owner for it. 

‘ I declare, Jack,’ said the Coroner, one night 
as he sat with us at a quiet little supper, ‘ I 
would give you a hundred pounds if you had 
that machine of yours finished. Our mounted 
police are no use scouring round the country. 
What is wanted is someone who could take in 
a radius of a couple of miles at a glance. If 
you had been the escort on that night Tom 
Crawford was shot, we might have had the 
murderer at once, and the other men would be 
alive at this minute.’ 

‘ And the “ Crowner ” would have been less 
rich and less famous than he is, and less puzzled 
into the bargain 1 But seriously, Bob, have you 
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no notion whatever as to who are at the bottom 
of this ? Do you think the people of the county 
have anything to do with it ? or is it the work 
of outsiders and strangers ? ' 

‘ Nine people out of ten would tell you it 
must be done by Americans, and I should be 
inclined to think so myself if I did not re¬ 
member the “ Invincibles.” I have no doubt 
there is a strong American element, as there 
has been in all recent Irish agitation; but I 
have just as little that the men who fired the 
shots are Irishmen, and are probably going out 
and in among us every day. No one who does 
not know them well can have the least idea 
what a power of dissimulation and concealment 
the Irish have. I might have done it myself, 
and you could never tell/ 

i They must be first-rate marksmen, though/ 
said the Inspector. ‘ Where will you find fellows 
among the peasantry who could make a bull's- 
eye at a thousand yards ? It isn't part of their 
school training, I can tell you/ 

‘ I rather think it will be found to be all the 
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work of one or two crack shots among them/ 
returned the Coroner. ‘Yet it is astonishing 
how many of them have learned to shoot, and 
shoot well. I have heard it quite openly said, 
that if ever there is a rising which has to be put 
down by an army, it will be found that there 
are a number of first-rate shots told off for the 
purpose of shooting the officers. Without any 
reflection on the courage of the British army, 
I think that would be found rather trying/ 

‘ I call that low/ said the Inspector. 

‘ It is very effective, though/ said I, ‘ as was 
shown in the Boer war. It may be very fine to 
look on war as a game among gentlemen, to be 
carried on with a chivalrous regard for the feel¬ 
ings of an opponent; but democracies will 
regard it as a hateful necessity, to be gone 
through in grim earnest, and brought to an 
end as soon as possible by real, downright 
blows with the sharpest weapons that can be 
found/ 

‘ Well/ said the Coroner, as he rose to leave, 
‘there is a reward of one thousand pounds 
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already offered by the Government to anyone 
who will help them to lay their hands on any 
of the murderers. You might do worse than 
take to watching the county, if you get your 
machine perfected. And it will probably be 
ten thousand pounds before long, if many more 
are shot in the same way, without its being 
found out who did it.* 

* Thank you/ I replied, 4 1 don't quite relish 
the idea of being a target to one of these sharp¬ 
shooters. I have no doubt they would be quite 
equal to a flying shot; and the game would be 
all in their favour, for they would have plenty of 
cover, and I could have none/ 

In spite, however, of all the vigilance and 
activity of the police, and of the fact of a great 
Government reward being offered, the murders 
remained as great a mystery as ever, and from 
time to time more were added to the list, while 
public excitement in England rose to fever heat, 
and fresh i coercion bills' were pressed through 
Parliament in hot haste, only to fail of their 
effect. That basis of public support was gone 
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without which no law can have any real force. 
Again and again the Irish leader was challenged 
to disavow sympathy with the advanced wing 
of the Nationalists ; again and again he coldly 
declined to answer questions which were insults, 
and asked whether there was anything surpris¬ 
ing in the fact that desperate oppression was 
producing desperate crime. More than once he 
had been mobbed in the streets, and half his 
followers were in a state of chronic suspension. 
Public business was almost at a deadlock, and 
the extreme tension, it was evident, could not 
last much longer. 

But the daily business of life goes on with 
very little change amid the gravest and most 
exciting political complications; and, keenly 
interested as I was in the situation of public 
affairs, I would hardly spare the time even for 
a glance at the morning newspaper, so absorbed 
was I in completing the machine on which I 
was engaged. After about three weeks of in¬ 
cessant toil it was ready for trial. My two 
friends, who had taken the greatest interest in 
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every step, and had been more than half con¬ 
vinced by the explanations I had freely made to 
them, were almost as much excited as myself. 

In the early dawn of a clear summer morning 
we met by previous appointment, and proceeded 
to the large empty yard in which I had my 
workshop. A minute sufficed for my prepara¬ 
tions, which consisted simply in strapping to my 
shoulders a light apparatus, the principal part 
of which was a huge pair of wings, formed of 
stout canvas extended upon light steel rods, 
and I stood before them in a form almost 
exactly resembling that which the popular 
mythology attributes to angels. 

‘ Success to you ! ’ shouted the Coroner, as 
I sprang upwards. I had never doubted of it, 
and I was delighted to find that my new 
machine worked even better than the first. I 
made a wide sweep over the tops of the houses, 
circled rofind the town, still silent and sleeping, 
and returned to the spot where my two friends 
were standing transfixed with astonishment. 
Their enthusiasm knew no bounds, and they 
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hurrahed and clapped their hands like school¬ 
boys. Then each would have a trial for him¬ 
self ; but although I explained the method of 
using it, which seemed so natural and easy to 
myself, neither of them could succeed in catch¬ 
ing it at the first attempt. Fearing to injure 
the apparatus, they desisted. 

‘ You shall each have one, the very first I make/ 
I cried, * for you have helped me generously. 
I hope the Commissioners won’t cut off your 
travelling allowances, Mr Inspector, for this will 
supersede both horse and railway, and will cost 
you nothing to keep/ 

‘ I’ll wait till I can manage it better,’ said he, 

1 or I should soon be a case for our friend the 
Crowner. I can’t imagine how you do it. It 
seems to me to give no lifting power whatever/ 

‘ No more could I imagine/ said I, ‘ the first 
time I saw a bicycle, how it was kept upright 
without falling; or the first time I found myself 
in deep water without corks, how I was to keep 
afloat. I had far more trouble in learning to 
swim than in learning to fly/ 
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‘ Come in now to breakfast/ said our host. 
‘ I have ordered it early this morning, as I have 
to visit a school almost on the border of my dis¬ 
trict. It will take us within an easy drive of 
Strabane, and you can just take the car on for 
so far, if you must leave us in such a hurry as 
you say. You will easily catch the mid-day 
train to Belfast.’ 

* Train me no trains/ said I; ‘ do you think I 
would stoop to travel by such antiquated contri¬ 
vances as steam-engines or railroads, or crawl 
along at thirty miles an hour when I can easily 
do a hundred ? No, sir! I am going to adver¬ 
tise myself in a more effective style than that. 
Who would believe I could fly through the air if 
I took to the train when I wanted to travel? 
You little think what a revolution I am going to 
inaugurate this day/ 

‘ And do you really mean to fly all the way to 
London ? ’ he asked, in astonishment. ‘ How 
long do you expect to be on the way ? 9 

‘ I can do, I believe, about a hundred miles an 
hour. London is about four hundred miles from 
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here. If I start at 10 A.M., then I shall arrive 
at 2 or 2.30 p.m. —just as the people who left 
Belfast at 8 last night are getting into Euston.* • 

4 Have you ever been there before ; and how 
will you find the way ? ’ 

4 1 was there once, in my student days/ I said ; 

‘ and as for finding the way, I have little fear 
of that. I have a pocket compass, and shall 
keep a general south-eastern direction. Even if 
I miss it I shall hit the coast beyond, and it will 
be easy to find from any part of Kent or Essex. 
It will only be an hour or two more. 1 

4 One would fancy we were in the 44 Arabian 
Nights,” or that Munchausen had come to life 
again. I can hardly believe even yet that what 
I saw this morning was true.’ 

A few slight preparations were all I had to 
make. My friends pressed upon me the loan of 
a small sum for immediate expenses, jestingly 
saying they knew they were making an excel¬ 
lent investment. Then, after many farewells 
and hearty wishes for good luck, I equipped 
myself for my journey. I had no luggage to 
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carry, and even the small sandwich case and 
wine flask I placed in my pocket appeared a 
superfluity. I started from the doorstep in full 
view of about a dozen persons who were in the 
street at the time, and from the look of petrified 
amazement which was the last thing I observed 
as my two friends stood waving their hands to 
me, I had no doubt they would be closely be* 
sieged with questions for the proverbial nine 
days. 



Digitized by LjOOQle 







CHAPTER VI. 

LONDON ASTONISHED. 

P, up, and still upwards in the fresh morn¬ 
ing air I held my course, until a vast 
apparent concavity lay below me, par¬ 
tially hidden by patches of cloud, which looked 
like lakes and seas of mist clinging to the sur¬ 
face of the ground. As I went on they became 
more frequent and dense, until they spread like 
an unbroken ocean beneath me, the snow-white 
surface heaved into great rolling billows, over 
which my shadow flitted up and down, the 
only moving thing visible in the vast and weird 
solitude. Below the cloud-floor, it was probably 
raining heavily; above, the naked sun beat down 
fiercely on the snowy masses beneath, until the 
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unbroken glare of light was almost more than 
I could bear. Even in that keen blaze of 
sunshine the cold was intense, and I resolved 
that my next excursion should be made in 
winter clothing, of which I now felt the 
want greatly. After I had travelled about 
an hour in a south-east direction, I observed 
the clouds in front begin to break up into 
masses ; a wind sprung up from the south-west, 
and the temperature at once rose several degrees, 
a change I welcomed gladly, for I was becoming 
benumbed with cold. The clouds, no longer 
forming an unbroken floor beneath me, were now 
piled up in vast and mountainous masses, amid 
which I threaded my way in such a dream of 
admiration and amazement as cannot be ex¬ 
pressed in words. The stupendous grandeur of 
these cloud-landscapes, the towering heights, the 
yawning rifts, the fathomless abysses they dis¬ 
closed, were such as no terrestrial Alps could 
rival. Sometimes their great swelling domes 
and sheer precipices looked solid as the snowy 
peak of Chimborazo ; but again the shifting out- 
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lines and the indescribable play of light and 
colour in their translucent masses belied the 
impression of mountain strength and fastness. 
Amid deep-cloven ravines and overhanging 
cliffs of vapour I steered a devious course, avoid¬ 
ing the phantom capes and promontories as if 
they had been solid rock; for although I knew 
I could plunge at will into their misty substance, 
an overpowering sense of awe, almost of terror, 
at the weird, gigantic forms around me, had 
crept upon my mind, and I dared not violate 
their secrets. 

Far below, through many a rift and chasm, I 
could see the green and laughing surface of the 
earth, the blue and sparkling sea ; and I plunged 
downwards to be nearer it, for it felt homelike 
after the awful solitude and silence of the middle 
cloud region. I was now leaving the land 
behind, and about to cross the Irish Channel. 
The sea spread blue and clear in front, its sur¬ 
face flecked with white, for a brisk south-west 
breeze was blowing. On this I was swept 
rapidly out to sea. In an incredibly short time 
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the mountainous coast of Westmoreland appeared 
in sight, and, steering like an eagle to the top of 
the ‘ Black Coombe,* I alighted, and folded my* 
wings for a few minutes* rest and refreshment. 

Up and away again, this time bearing more 
directly south. The few minutes* contact with 
mother earth had renewed my courage. I now 
plunged without fear into the substance of fhe 
clouds, and found it exceedingly like mere 
terrestrial mist. But it blinded and confused 
me, and I found it better to avoid it if possible. 
Flying at a moderate height, I had a bird’s-eye 
view of the country beneath. I could see 
towns, farmhouses, roads, railways. Upon these 
last were always visible trains, conspicuous by 
the long white trail of steam ; and I found that 
I could always outstrip their speed with ease. 

London at last! for surely that great dim 
cloud of smoke covering several degrees of the 
horizon could be nothing else! How was I to 
approach it? where take up my quarters? I 
remembered a quiet little hotel in one of the 
streets leading from the Thames Embankment 
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to the Strand, and there I determined to lodge 
for the present. But first I intended to create 
a little sensation. 

Coming in from the west, I flew low, scarcely 
more than clearing the tops of the houses, and 
I could see that my course was being watched 
by many in the streets below. The open space 
of Hyde Park soon came into view, and I 
alighted for a moment on the bridge over the 
Serpentine. Seeing several people running 
towards me, I rose again, kept my way slowly 
down Piccadilly, St James’ Street, Pall Mall, 
and so to Trafalgar Square, where I made two 
or three circles in the air, and finally alighted 
on the top of Nelson’s Monument. The hero’s 
cocked hat afforded ample room to sit and 
survey the scene beneath. I could see crowds 
of people running from the west and entering 
the square, where they stood gazing upwards, 
while the hum of their voices rose louder and 
louder as their numbers increased. Soon a 
surging multitude filled the square, and I felt 
that it was time to gratify their curiosity still 
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further. Leaving my lofty perch, I sailed 
slowly round two or three times, amid a perfect 
roar of excitement from the assembled crowd. 
I had intended to alight upon one of the lions 
at the base of the monument; but they were 
already covered with spectators anxious to 
secure the most commanding points of view. 
Finding it impossible to alight anywhere, and 
fearing to trust myself among the crowd, I 
rose again, and held my way southward, to¬ 
wards the Abbey and St Stephen’s. But now 
the crowd poured in a solid mass down White¬ 
hall, and I heard shouts and screams, not all of 
wonder or amazement, but of anger and of 
terror as well. Realising the danger of the 
charge of such a dense mob down a crowded 
thoroughfare, I suddenly changed my course, 
quickened my speed, and shot over the tops of 
the houses in an eastward direction, never 
stopping until I reached St Paul’s, where I 
alighted upon the little gilded gallery below 
the ball. 

From this point of vantage I could look down 
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Ludgate Hill and up Fleet Street. All seemed 
quiet as usual. Down below I could see half-a- 
dozen people looking upwards and pointing to 
me. But presently I descried the symptoms of 
a * block ’ in Fleet Street. Cabs and omnibuses 
were jammed together in an inextricable mass, 
and the energetic blasphemy of their drivers 
rose high above the usual hum of the streets. 
A surging tide of humanity came first trickling 
and then bursting through; the mob rushed 
up Ludgate Hill in twos and threes, in dozens, 
in scores, in hundreds, and soon every part of 
St Paul’s Churchyard which I could see was 
occupied by a shouting, struggling, swaying 
mass of people, their faces all turned up¬ 
wards, and every finger pointing where I 
stood. 

For a minute I stood dazed and uncertain 
what to do next; this was more than I had 
calculated on. The mere force and weight of 
the mob amazed and alarmed me, and I thought 
with horror of what must have happened in the 
crowded streets along which they had heed- 
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lessly rushed. I was in no mood to favour 
them with another exhibition, although, from 
the wild shouts below, I could guess they were 
demanding one. My chief wish now was to 
escape from them, and lay the devil I had 

i 

unintentionally raised. 

I rapidly strove to recall the exact locality of 
the hotel I had determined to stay in, which 
was in one of the small streets off the Thames 
Embankment. Then I rose again, amid a 
hoarse yell from the crowd below, made two or 
three wide spiral sweeps to gain a lofty eleva¬ 
tion, and suddenly shot downwards like a stoop¬ 
ing hawk towards a spot on the Embankment 
near the Temple pier. Fortunately the place 
was entirely deserted at that hour. Here I 
found a secluded nook at the foot of Essex 
Street, where I hastily unstrapped my wings 
and folded them up. Then, with a neat parcel, 
like a tourist's ‘hold-all,' of brown waterproof 
canvas in my hand, I walked down the Em¬ 
bankment towards Westminster, turned into a 
quiet street in the Adelphi, and presented 
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myself at the door of one of the private hotels 
with which that region abounds. Here I 
engaged a room, and ordered a quiet tea and 
chop to be ready in an hour. 



Die by LjOOQle 





CHAPTER VII. 


GOING TO PRESS. 



AVING secured a resting-place and pos¬ 
sible retreat, I now strolled into the 
streets, and, turning down the Strand, 
took my way towards St Paul’s. The great 
crowd that had gathered there seemed to have 
broken up, and to be streaming towards West¬ 
minster, with an idea that the object of their 
curiosity would be found in that direction. As 
the different groups elbowed their way past 
me in the Strand, I caught many fragments of 
description, and many conjectures as to the 
course I had taken. It appeared to be the 
one absorbing topic of conversation. But it 
was clear that I had successfully evaded pur- 
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suit. Of the hundreds who passed me in the 
street, not one had the slightest idea that the 
quiet-looking youth whom he rudely pushed 
aside was the very person of whose exploits 
he was at that moment talking at the pitch of 
his voice, and at whose whereabouts he was 
confidently guessing. 

‘ Globe or Echo , sir ! last edition ! full descrip¬ 
tion of the flying man !! sixteen people trampled 
to death in the streets!!! great dynamite plot 
to blow up St Paul's !!!! 9 

It was the voice of a newsboy, loaded with 
papers hardly yet dry from the press. So 
great was the demand that I could hardly fight 
my way through the crowd in time to secure 
almost the last copy of each paper. I retreated 
into a by-street to glance at them, and was re¬ 
lieved to find that the boy had been drawing 
on his imagination for some of his facts. No 
lives had actually been lost, though several 
accidents were reported. But the inventive 
genius of the writers had no difficulty in dis¬ 
covering the motive that had prompted me. 
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Undoubtedly it was part of a dynamite con¬ 
spiracy, and the police were at that moment 
on the roof of St Paul's, searching for the in¬ 
fernal machine I had been seen to carry there. 

As I stood laughing quietly at the credulity 
of mankind, I observed that I was close to the 
Echo office. A crowd of boys was pouring past 
me, loaded with a fresh edition. A sudden 
thought occurred to me, and I walked in and 
asked to see the editor on important business. 

‘ He's too busy; no one can see him that he 
doesn't know,' said the clerk to whom I spoke. 

‘ Tell him,’ said I, ‘that I can give him special 
information about this business, and if he won't 
have it, I will go to the Globe' 

‘ Come with me then,' said he, and I followed 
him to the editor’s sanctum, where he sat busily 
writing. 

‘ Well—anything fresh ?' he asked, looking up. 

‘ Here's a man who has information about the 
plot,' said the clerk, shutting me into the room. 

‘What can you tell me, and who is your 
authority ?' asked the editor briefly. 
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‘ I am my own authority/ said I. * I happen 
to know all about this matter, and if you give 
me a hundred pounds, I will write you a 
column giving a true statement of the facts/ 

* That’s a cool proposal/ said he. 

‘ It will be worth three times as much to you, 
and if you don’t accept the offer, I will make it 
to the Globe for two hundred. Take it or not 
as you please/ 

i How am I to know you are not an im¬ 
postor ? * 

‘ If you give me your word to keep the secret/ 
I returned, ‘ I will give you conclusive proof 
that I am the man who flew over the city to¬ 
day. You can have it by taking five minutes’ 
drive in a hansom/ 

* I give you my word, then, that if you prove 
that, I will keep the secret, and pay you well 
besides. Come along quickly/ 

As he spoke, he somewhat ostentatiously 
transferred a small revolver from a drawer in 
the desk to his pocket, seized his hat, and 
jumped up to go. 
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We drove rapidly through the crowded street 
to my hotel, where I took him upstairs to my 
room. I unfolded the wings, and showed them 
to him. 

‘ That is all the proof I can give you,’ I said, 

‘ for I only came to town a couple of hours ago, 
and I have no friends or acquaintances. But 
it ought to be enough.* 

‘ It is enough,’ he answered. ‘ Now let us 
get back as quickly as possible. I say nothing/ 
he continued, as we drove rapidly back, ‘ about 
the risk you may be running in making your 
affairs public. That’s your own look-out. I 
simply pay you for early and authentic intelli¬ 
gence. If it compromise you or anyone else, 
you must take care of yourself.’ 

‘ If you think there is any plot in the matter/ 
said I, ‘ you are mistaken, that’s all. It is purely 
a private enterprise of my own, and no one else 
has any connection with it whatever.’ 

‘ Here are a pen and ink, here are slips of 
paper, and here is a cheque for one hundred 
pounds/ said he, as we sat down again in the 
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office. * The devil will call for copy in five 
minutes, and every five minutes till you have 
done. It takes about a dozen slips to make a 
column. Now, fire away, and let’s get the 
edition out by six o’clock.’ 

I began by flatly contradicting all the rumours 
of a plot that were afloat. Then I gave a short 
popular sketch of my invention, withholding, 
however, my name and country. I described 
my arrival in London, and the incidents which 
followed, concealing my present address. In 
conclusion, I stated that I appeared merely as 
an inventor, and that I intended to make and 
sell machines similar to that which had become 
so famous, and to teach their use. Almost as 
fast as the slips were written they were carried 
off, and within an hour of the time I had first 
entered the office, the new edition was being sold 
by thousands of copies. 

The editor rubbed his hands and chuckled 
gleefully. * It’s the best stroke we have done 
for a long time,’ said he; * come and have a 
chop with me, and then we’ll go down to the 
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House, where you may expect to hear yourself 
denounced as a public enemy, and me as a 
credulous fool for not seeing at a glance what 
a villain and impostor you are/ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


A DEBATE IN THE HOUSE. 


HE House was just filling up after the 
dinner-hour as we pressed our way 
through the densely-crowded passages 
and lobbies, through which the police with 
difficulty kept open lanes for the members to 
pass. ‘Wait further back, gentlemen, please. 
Beg pardon, sir, you can’t pass here. It’s no use, 
sir; gallery’s quite full/ My conductor, like 
many press men, was himself a member. He 
whispered a few words to the official, who at 
once removed his arm and allowed me to pass 
into the inner lobby. Here I looked around 
with keen interest, for among the groups of legis¬ 
lators standing round in earnest conversation, I 
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recognised many a face which the photographer’s 
art, or the cartoons of Punch, had made familiar 
to all the world. 

In another minute I found myself seated in a 
little box beneath the gallery, separated only by 
a cross-bar from the members of the House. I 
was at first surprised at the emptiness of the 
House itself, compared with the crowded and 
animated condition of the lobbies outside. A 
member was on his legs making a speech, while 
the few who were scattered up and down the 
benches conversed in low tones, or buried them¬ 
selves in papers, or seemed to slumber, and ap¬ 
peared to pay no attention whatever to what 
was being said. After a short time, however, 
the aspect of the chamber began to change. 
The benches gradually filled up, and there was 
quite an animated hum of conversation. Pre¬ 
sently an hon. member ‘below the gangway ’ 
rose to ask permission to put a question to the 
Secretary of State for Home Affairs. 

It was rather informal, he said, but perhaps 
the extraordinary nature of the circumstances 
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under which he rose, would justify a departure 
from the usual practice. There had occurred 
that afternoon an event of an unprecedented 
nature. It was reported that a man had actually 
been seen to fly over a considerable part of the 
city. He had been seen to alight on the roof 
of St Paul’s Cathedral, and to deposit there 
something which it was feared might be an ex¬ 
plosive of a destructive nature. The popular 
apprehension connected the occurrence with 
what was known as the ‘ party of action ’ among 
Irish Nationalists, and, in the present highly 
excited state of popular feeling, there was some 
danger that such ideas might lead to rioting and 
violence, from which loyal and peaceably dis¬ 
posed Irishmen would be the first to suffer. He 
wished to know if Her Majesty’s Government 
had any information to lay before the House of 
a nature calculated to allay such apprehensions. 

The Home Secretary said that his noble 
friend appeared to him to have missed the es¬ 
sential point in the remarkable occurrence which 
had been reported, and to have fastened his 
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attention upon what was accidental and infer¬ 
ential. There appeared to be no doubt that 
the extraordinary feat of flying through the air 
had been successfully performed. That, in the 
opinion of Her Majesty’s Government, was a 
fact not only of great public interest, but of 
immense political importance. As to its im¬ 
mediate connection, however, with any exist¬ 
ing political organisation, they had absolutely 
no evidence whatever. The police had been 
directed to search the roof of St Paul’s, but 
nothing had been discovered of an explosive or 
dangerous nature. He recommended his noble 
friend to restrain his own flights of fancy, which 
were more likely than anything else to bring 
about the danger he deprecated on behalf of 
certain estimable and law-abiding classes in the 
community. 

The noble lord begged to say, in reply, that 
if the members of Her Majesty’s Government 
would themselves condescend to what had been 
called the scientific use of the imagination, they 
could not fail to see in the occurrence of that 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



A Debate in the House . 


9 i 


afternoon a new and terrible danger to the 
State. It was all very well for them to say 
that there was no evidence before them ; but 
were they going to wait until our public buildings 
were flying about our ears, before they would 
see what was evident to everybody else ? It was 
not to be wondered at that the public mind was 
very deeply stirred and disturbed, for what 
vigilance would suffice to guard against an 
enemy who could transport himself at will 
through the air, and evade the most watchful 
sentinels ? He did not wonder that the popu¬ 
lar instinct, which was always a more reliable 
guide than the theories of philosophers or the 
shifty explanations of politicians, connected this 
incident with the machinations of that party 
from whose ingenuity the country had already 
Suffered so much. For his part, he trembled to 
think what might be the consequence, in the 
present excited state of public feeling, to that 
large section of the population who, although 
hailing from a sister island, were nevertheless 
loyal and law-abiding. He thought every one 
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of them owed it to himself to separate himself 
dearly from every possible suspicion. He ap¬ 
pealed to the leader of the Irish party, whom he 
Saw in his place, to disavow, on behalf of him¬ 
self, his colleagues, and his country, all sympathy 
and complicity in any such designs as the public, 
however mistakenly, were only too ready to 
suspect 

There were loud cries for the Irish leader, but 
he kept his seat, looking around with a very 
perceptible sneer upon his finely-cut features. 
One of his lieutenants, however, sprang to his 
feet as the previous speaker concluded. 

Was it any wonder, he demanded, that Irish¬ 
men were not in love with the Parliament in 
which such a scene as this was possible ? in 
which the most insulting insinuations that a 
perverted ingenuity could devise were daily 
based upon occurrences as innocent as that 
which at present engaged their attention ? He 
for one was not going to make any such dis¬ 
avowal as had been demanded. On the con¬ 
trary, he rejoiced in the brilliant discovery that 
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had been made, and he only hoped it was true 
that it was the invention of an Irishman. What 
a position were their opponents in, by their own 
showing! Conscious that they were acting in 
defiance of all reason, of all civilisation, of all 
that was right and natural in human feeling, 
they found themselves compelled to dread every 
step in advance, to look upon every scientific 
invention as the work of an enemy, to attempt 
to stifle everything that would extend commu¬ 
nication and cement the bonds of brotherhood 
among men. They felt as if by instinct that 
anything which had the effect of elevating and 
educating men must work to their disadvantage. 
For his part, he gloried in the progress of the 
race, for progress must lead to freedom ; and if 
this grand discovery could be made to lead to 
the freedom of Ireland, he gloried in it all the 
more. He could not express his contempt for 
the cowardice that could see in it only a fresh 
source of danger, and the malignity that could 
only make a fresh opportunity of slandering and 
discrediting political opponents out of an event 
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at which every honest man ought to re¬ 
joice. 

Here was a proof, rejoined a member from the 
opposite side, if any proof were wanted, of the 
feelings with which a certain number of hon. 
members regarded anything that was likely to 
constitute a danger to the State. Instead of 
honourably and straightforwardly disassociating 
himself from the dangerous designs and criminal 
hopes known to be entertained in may quarters, 
the hon. member hastened to announce his sym¬ 
pathy and admiration, and to express his hopes 
that this terrible weapon might be of some use 
to those who were labouring for the disintegra¬ 
tion of the Empire and the disruption of Society! 
Did the follower speak with the sanction of the 
leader, and was the latter at last going to give 
an authoritative endorsement, by his silence, to 
the grave suspicions which that speech was 
calculated to arouse ? If so, he feared the most 
lamentable consequences were likely to ensue, 
and he warned the hon. gentleman that silence 
would not lessen the responsibility that would 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 




A Debate in the House . 


95 


rest upon him if, for want of a few reassuring 
words, he allowed the impression to remain that 
Irishmen generally were willing to condone 
violence and outrage if it only led to the loss of 
English lives and the weakening of English 
power. 

Still the Irish chief sat sneering and silent, 
amid the din of cheers and counter cheers which 
greeted the close of every speech. Presently 
there was a lull, as the Home Secretary was 
seen standing at the table with a copy of the 
Echo in his hand. 

‘ Perhaps it will calm the excited minds of 
some hon. members/ he said,‘ and convince the 
noble lord who raised the discussion, that Her 
Majesty's Government are not the political idiots 
he courteously assumes them to be, if I read to 
the House some passages of an article written, 
I am informed, by the inventor of this flying 
machine, and published in a late edition of one 
of the evening papers.' He proceeded to read 
the article I had written a few hours before. 
‘ It will now appear,' he added, ‘ that Her 
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Majesty’s Government are neither fools nor 
madmen when they say they have no evidence 
of any dangerous design on the part of this 
individual, who, on the contrary, appears to be 
well-disposed, and only anxious to serve his 
country by introducing a new industry and fresh 
facilities for locomotion.’ 

‘ Will the Right Hon. gentleman further in¬ 
form the House of the name of this patriotic 
and philanthropic individual ? ’ asked the mem¬ 
ber who had first spoken. 

‘ He withholds his name, as he is quite en¬ 
titled to do,’ said the Home Secretary. ‘ That 
is a matter of no public concern.’ 

‘And his nationality?’ persisted his ques¬ 
tioner; ‘does he conceal that as well as his 
name ? and will the Right Hon. gentleman tell 
us that is a matter of no public interest either ? ’ 
‘ Not the slightest,’ said the Home Secretary. 
‘ I must protest, in the name of Her Majesty’s 
Government, against the waste of time involved 
in such frivolous questions and irregular discus¬ 
sions as the present. There is absolutely nothing 
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to be gained by them, and I must decline to 
answer any more questions on the subject/ 

4 Since the Right Hon. gentleman is deter¬ 
mined to burke further discussion on a matter 
of such momentous and pressing importance/ 
returned the other, 4 1 have no option, Mr 
Speaker, in the discharge of a public duty, 
except to move the adjournment of the House/ 

4 Has the noble lord forty members to support 
his proposal ? ’ demanded the Speaker. 

A great number rose to their feet, and it being 
evident there were more than forty, the orator 
proceeded. 

It was with the greatest reluctance that he 
took this course, but the unaccountable slow¬ 
ness of Ministers to perceive what was obvious 
to the meanest capacity, and the extraordinary 
credulity with which they accepted what was, 
after all, a very transparent attempt to lead 
them astray, left him no alternative except to 
take this somewhat irregular method of arous¬ 
ing them to a sense of the necessity of vigilance 
in times of such imminent public peril as thepres- 
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ent, or, failing in that, to sound that note of 
warning to the country which its official sen¬ 
tinels were too much wrapped in blind security 
to give. No one could help being touched by 
the childlike innocence and faith with which the 
Home Secretary accepted the assurance of an 
anonymous writer that a certain unknown per¬ 
son had no connection with that party of crime 
and outrage which was known to exist, and 
whose favourite methods were strikingly in har¬ 
mony with the disclosures that had been made 
that day. But such faith and confidence, how¬ 
ever touching and beautiful in a child, were 
only ludicrous in a grown-up man, and became 
almost criminal in a responsible official entrusted 
with the guardianship of the lives and property 
of his countrymen. What was the ground of 
the Right Hon. gentleman’s confidence ? He was 
almost ashamed of having to point out how very 
flimsy and worthless it was. It was simply an 
article in an evening paper, by a writer who 
withheld his name, who concealed his na¬ 
tionality, and w'hose identity with the inventor 
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of the machine rested only on his own asser¬ 
tion—the assertion of a man who was afraid to 
let his name and country be known, or to lay 
public claim to an invention which, if honestly 
made, must cover its author with fame and fill 
his pockets with gold ! Was it possible, was 
it credible, that any man who had made such 
a brilliant, such an important invention, would 
hesitate to come forward and claim the reward 
of his abilities, unless he were conscious of 
motives and designs that would not bear investi¬ 
gation ? And yet it was on the mere word of 
such a man that the Home Secretary bade them 
close their eyes in calm security, and lull all 
their fears to rest! How did he know that the 
writer and the inventor were one and the same 
person? Everybody knew how eager these 
evening papers were for startling news, and 
what was easier than for some clever impostor 
to step forward and assume the character of the 
unknown person of whom everybody was talking 
for the moment ? He got his price for his article, 
the public palate was tickled with a new sensa- 
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tion, the paper had an increased sale, and every¬ 
one was satisfied, while the country was deceived. 
Nay more, what would be easier than to disarm 
public suspicion, and lead away investigation on 
a false scent by such means, especially when a 
gullible Home Secretary could be found to assure 
the country that all was innocent and harmless ? 
He confessed that he shuddered to think of the 
possible dangers into which a too easy-going 
and credulous Ministry were leading their trust¬ 
ing countrymen ; but even as of old, when the 
guardian dogs of the Capitol slumbered, the 
cackling of the geese gave warning of the treach¬ 
erous onslaught of the enemy: so he trusted 
that the voice of even so humble and perhaps 
foolish an individual as himself might arouse 
the country to a sense of its danger ere it were 
too late. The quarter from which an attack 
might be expected was only too well known. 
There was even in that House, in the very citadel 
of the constitution, a party whose avowed object 
was to break it up; a party who devoted all 
their energies to the task of embarrassing the 
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House and obstructing public business; a party 
who, he would not say challenged, but implored 
to speak a word in condemnation of such crimes 
and outrages as had unhappily been too fre¬ 
quent, had persistently refused, and one of whose 
spokesmen they had heard that night openly 
rejoicing in the new engine of warfare that 
had been introduced on the scene. Let the 
country be on its guard against a danger so 
well known and so thoroughly understood ; 
and if Ministers were too blind or too supine to 
provide promptly for the safety of the State, let 
the people themselves take measures to exact 
those guarantees of loyalty and good faith which 
had not been forthcoming in response to manly 
and straightforward appeal. As for this inven¬ 
tor who is so studious to conceal his name and 
his nationality and his ulterior designs, let the 
Home Secretary prove his intimate knowledge 
of him by producing him before them, and giving 
them some security that if his talents are not to 
be devoted to the service of England, at least 
they shall not be used to her injury. He 
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begged to move the adjournment of the 
House. 

The speaker sat down amid a storm of sounds 
from all sides of the House, the hearty cheers 
from his immediate neighbourhood being echoed 
by the derisive ‘Yah! yah!* of the other side. 
A sudden hush fell upon the chamber as it was 
perceived that the Irish leader was upon his legs. 
A bitter smile curled his lip as he looked around, 
his voice was quiet and incisive, and his manner 
in striking contrast to the heated declamation of 
the previous speaker. 

‘ If he were England’s greatest enemy/ he 
said,, ‘he could never desire to see a more 
pleasing spectacle than the House just then 
presented. The day had been one that would 
live in history, for it had seen the realisation of 
one of the oldest dreams of humanity. Some 
unknown man of genius—he knew not who or 
whence he was, but, like his hon. friend near 
him, he would be proud if it should appear he 
was an Irishman—had solved the problem of 
centuries, had given new powers to man, and 
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had made that day an epoch in the history of 
the race. It was an occasion on which one 
would think that political strife might be for¬ 
gotten, and men of all parties, and of all nations, 
unite in recognising a great advance in science 
and in civilisation, and in paying a tribute to 
the transcendent abilities which had made it 
possible. Such, one would think, would be the 
duty and the delight of the Representative 
Assembly of the British Empire on such an 
occasion. Could anything be more humiliat¬ 
ing than the spectacle they actually presented ? 
A great and powerful political party, thinking 
of nothing else than how they could further 
insult, and torture, and goad to madness that 
unhappy country which their oppression had 
provoked into lamentable crime, and ready for 
that object to cast all truth, and candour, and 
justice to the winds! a Government bearded 
by their own followers, apologising with bated 
breath for the existence of the greatest inven¬ 
tor of modern ages, timidly explaining that 
they knew no harm of this man, that they had 
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no evidence that he belonged to the hated and 
justly-suspected race ! They did not know his 
name ? Well, he could assure them that it 
would be known to posterity when many that 
he could mention should be quite forgotten. 
How unutterably paltry and contemptible the 
little tricks and dodges, the wily turns and 
subtle manoeuvres, in which the lives of parlia¬ 
mentary leaders were passed appeared when 
compared with the lofty themes which engaged 
the man of science in his unselfish and bene¬ 
ficent labours for mankind ! The spectacle of 
a British Parliament listening with patience to 
a proposal that a great invention should be 
suppressed unless its author would bind himself 
to their chariot wheels, and give up to party 
what was meant for mankind, was one of the 
most shameful that could be imagined ; and 
England’s bitterest foe could desire no greater 
triumph than it afforded. This the bulwark of 
Freedom, and the Mother of Representative 
Institutions! It represented England’s selfish¬ 
ness and tyranny, and cynical disregard of all 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 



A Debate in the House . 


105 


interests but her own. Let all the world look 
on, and realise what a blessing and what a 
privilege it was to live under a rule so benefi¬ 
cent, so unselfish, so tender of individual rights, 
so helpful to the general progress of mankind ! ’ 

Only a few cheers from his immediate neigh¬ 
bours greeted the conclusion of this speech ; 
tut a hurricane of applause broke forth as a 
rough and stalwart figure rose from the front 
opposition bench, and eyed his opponent for 
a moment like a gladiator before he began. 

* Never/ he declared, ‘ had he listened to 
a more disappointing, he might say a more 
heart-breaking speech than had just been ad¬ 
dressed to the House. The hon. gentleman 
had had a great opportunity of reassuring the 
House, of setting himself right with the country, 
but it had been lost, and, he feared, lost for 
ever. He, and the party with whom he had 
the honour to act, had hoped, in spite of 
frequent disappointments, that the cloud of sus¬ 
picion which the proceedings of some of the 
more violent members of the party led by the 


Digitized by v^ooQle 



106 A Modern Dcedalus . 

hon. member had brought upon the whole of it, 
would be dispelled by a few frank and manly 
words; but they had hoped in vain. Why 
should those words, which would be welcomed 
by every man on that side of the House, which 
would strike their sharpest weapon from the 
hands of the party opposite, remain unspoken ? 
He feared the country would give its own 
answer to the question ; he feared the hon. 
member had himself supplied materials for an 
answer. Why need he go out of his way to 
hold up the Parliament of Great Britain to 
contempt, in a carefully-considered speech, 
every sentence of which was brimful of the 
bitterest sarcasm and the most rancorous hos¬ 
tility? He had no fear that that great assembly 
would suffer from the sneers of the hon. mem¬ 
ber ; but he could tell them who would suffer. 
The party he led would suffer; the country 
he professed to love would suffer; and the 
interests of peace and civilisation, about 
which he was so anxious, would suffer most 
of all/ 
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The Chancellor of the Exchequer now rose to 
state the position of the Government. 

i It was all very well/ he said, 1 for irrespon¬ 
sible and somewhat juvenile orators below the 
gangway to clamour for strong measures, and to 
pose as the saviours of the country from imaginary 
dangers; but if the noble lord ever experienced 
the responsibility of office, he would find that it 
would not do to legislate in advance of the 
necessities of the case, or to propose measures 
of coercion upon inadequate grounds. He must 
repeat the statement of his Right Hon. friend, 
that there was absolutely no evidence connect¬ 
ing the remarkable occurrence of the day with 
the deplorable crimes and outrages of which 
they had heard so much. The measures of pre¬ 
caution that had recently been passed, and the 
extraordinary powers with which the Govern¬ 
ment had been armed, were quite sufficient to 
enable them to interpose with effect should any 
such connection become hereafter manifest, and 
to cope effectively with any danger that might 
arise. As for the inventor of the machine of 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 




io8 A Modern Dcedalus . 


which mention had been made, they had for so 
far no reason to doubt his good faith. It would 
be a question with the Government how far it 
was consistent with the interests of the country 
—which of course were their supreme guide— 
to permit the introduction and general use of a 
means of locomotion which might supersede 
and render obsolete and valueless communica¬ 
tions, internal and external, upon which enor¬ 
mous sums of money had been spent, and 
in which an immense proportion of national 
and private wealth had been invested. The 
question of the increased facility of intercourse 
with foreign countries was also one which would 
demand their earnest consideration, especially in 
view of questions of national defence and mili¬ 
tary strategy. They could assure the House 
that they should not be found wanting in re¬ 
gard to such interests, either public or private, 
as were in danger of being affected ; and that 
in the future, as in the past, the safety and 
honour of the State should be their first and 
last consideration.’ 
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CHAPTER IX. 

PUBLIC OPINION. 

HEN the Minister sat down there was a 
general exodus from the House, the 
incident being for the time at an end. 
In a few minutes the member who had intro¬ 
duced me looked in and tapped me on the 
arm. 

‘ There is nothing of any interest to keep us 
here any longer/ said he. * If you have no ob¬ 
jection, I should like to introduce you to the 
Home Secretary, who has expressed a strong 
desire to see you. Of course, if you wish to 
remain unknown, I will say nothing more about 
you; I merely told him I believed I could bring 
about an interview, if you were willing. He 
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belongs to the opposite party from me, but you 
will find him an honourable and straightforward 
man, and you need not fear being compromised 
in any way. 

‘ I do not fear it/ said I. ‘I have nothing to 
conceal. I am only sorry I did not sign my 
name to that article; if I had known how my 
silence would be misrepresented, I would have 
left them no handle/ 

We passed through what appeared to me 
an interminable labyrinth of corridors and pas¬ 
sages, and presently entered a small and plainly- 
furnished room, in which the Home Secretary 
was seated. 

1 I am happy to make your acquaintance/ he 
said, shaking my hand cordially , 4 and congratu¬ 
late you on having made a very remarkable in¬ 
vention. I need hardly say, after what passed 
in the debate at which I understand you were 
present, that the Government are fully alive to 
its importance/ 

‘ I am very much flattered/ said I, ‘ to be the 
object of so much attention. It was not my in- 
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tention to trouble the Government in any way 
about it, further than by asking them for the 
protection usually accorded to inventors.' 

‘ Ah/ said he, ‘ most inventions—I may say 
almost all—are of interest merely to certain 
trades and industries ; but this is one of very 
unusual—in fact, national — importance. We 
shall not fail to evince our sense of its supreme 
value and significance, once we are satisfied that 
it is really effective. We will give you every 
facility for proving that. The members of the 
Cabinet would be very glad of an opportunity 
of seeing it in action in some suitable place— 
say at Woolwich or Chatham/ 

c I thank them/ I answered. ‘ I hope to prove 
its value to all the world ; indeed, I think I may 
claim to have done so already. I intend to leave 
no doubt on the mind of anybody whatever, and 
shall be delighted to give a demonstration to 
any number of gentlemen who may wish to 
witness one.' 

* We will understand, then, that you will meet 
us to-morrow, at a time and place with which I 
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will acquaint you in the morning. May I in¬ 
quire your address ? ’ I gave it. 4 Thank you. I 
have further to request that you will keep this 
appointment strictly private, and come by the 
usual means of travelling. We do not want 
such a crowd as your new mode would probably 
attract/ 

4 Publicity is my aim and object, Mr Secretary/ 
said I. ‘ Surely the Government can appoint 
a place where they are in no danger of being 
annoyed by a crowd ?’ 

‘ Nevertheless/ said he, ‘ we shall be obliged 
if you will humour us in this matter. May we 
consider it settled? Thank you. Now I will 
wish you good night/ and with another shake 
of the hand I found myself bowed out. 

‘ I congratulate you on your diplomacy/ said 
my friend the editor, as he guided me back 
through the puzzling maze of passages. * But 
you are hardly old enough for the Home Secre¬ 
tary yet. You were quite right not to commit 
yourself to privacy, except as a matter of cour¬ 
tesy ; but you will find that Governments give 
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a wide interpretation to such understandings. 
However, I have no right to advise, and I see 
you have not a bad notion of taking care of 
yourself. Now, good night ; I wouldn’t walk 
home by the Embankment, if I were you. Hope 
to see you to-morrow; perhaps there will be 
matter for another article/ 

I strolled slowly home by the Embankment, 
notwithstanding my friend’s caution, which I 
did not understand. The cool night air was 
grateful after the heated atmosphere of the 
House, and the wide stretches of the calmly 
flowing river, glittering with the long lines of 
light reflected from the electric lamps on bank 
and bridge, presented a scene of fairy-like beauty 
and enchantment. I walked on in a sort of 
dream, from which I was rudely awakened by 
the rough jostling of a group of young fellows 
who were passing. I tried to avoid them by 
stepping aside, but one of them seized my arms 
from behind, while another knocked my hat over 
my eyes. I felt hands thrust into my pockets, 
and groping for my watch chain. As I kicked 
H 
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and struggled, too much taken by surprise to 
think of calling out, I saw a man emerge from 
the shadow of a bridge behind, and run towards 
us. Immediately, although my assailants were 
at least half-a-dozen, they let go their hold and 
ran off in different directions. 

4 A bad lot, sir/ said the man. 4 See if your 
watch and money are safe. It was very foolish 
of you to come here alone at this hour, but I 
guess you are a stranger.’ 

4 It was lucky you were so near/ said I, when 
I had satisfied myself I had lost nothing. 4 But 
what about yourself? Didn’t I see you in 
Palace Yard five minutes ago V 

4 1 am on my way home, sir ; but it’s different 
with me; it’s easy to see I wouldn’t be worth 
the trouble of robbing. A gentleman like you 
is another matter. May I see you to your door, 
sir? for it’s desperately unsafe of nights along 
here.’ 

A few steps more brought me to my lodgings, 
where I dismissed my conductor with half-a- 
crown. It was still early, but I felt weary, and 
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had no wish to go out again. I sat for a while 
in the coffee-room listening to the conversation 
of two or three loungers over the report of the 
debate in one of the evening papers. 

‘ A rattling good speech I call that of Lord 

-ty said one. ‘ The Government are all very 

well, but they want keeping up to the mark, and 
he’s the boy to do it.’ 

‘ Did you ever hear anything so venomous as 
the Irishmen’s speeches, especially the last?’ 
said another. ‘ But F— showed them up finely. 
Why on earth those fellows won’t say a word 
against the outrages I can’t imagine, unless they 
sympathise with them, as it is quite clear they do.’ 

‘ Would you believe they were sincere if they 
did?’ asked another. ‘You know very well, 
and they know it too, that you have made up 
your mind they are mixed up with them, and 
you would only say they were hypocrites if they 
said a word to the contrary.’ 

‘ Let me tell you, though,’ said a fourth, ‘ that 
P— knows very well what he is about. That 
speech of his is by far the ablest in the debate. 
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It was not a reply to Lord --; it was a mani¬ 

festo to Europe ; and it will tell* 

‘ T wonder what the fellow who made the in¬ 
vention will think of it all,* said the first. ‘ He 
will see that he is not to have it all his own 
way, but that the country will have its say in 
the matter/ 

4 What can the country do? You can buy a 
machine if you like, or you can let it alone. 
That’s all the country has to say to it/ 

‘ Why, if this thing becomes common, it will 
ruin all the railways, and you will see they won’t 
allow that without a fight.’ 

‘ But what can they do, any more than the old 
coaching proprietors could keep out steam ?’ 

c The old coaching proprietors hadn’t a power¬ 
ful division of M.P.’s at their back, as the rail¬ 
ways have, to say nothing of the shipowners, 
who would suffer too. And look at the millions 
of money invested in railways everywhere, which 
would be made worthless at a blow. There’s a 
great panic on the Stock Exchange already, and 
it’s nothing to what’s coming. No Government 
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could afford to let such a thing go on without 
control. They would be out of office in a 
week.’ 

‘Their successors couldn’t hinder it either/ 
said the other. ‘It’s no use fighting against 
invention and progress. You Tories always 
think you are going to dam Niagara with a 
pitchfork.’ 

‘ You Liberals would go for anything new, no 
matter if it ruined the country. Where would 
England be if railway shares went down fifty 
per cent. ? It would make a nation of paupers.’ 

‘She would be ten times richer than before. 
If the new invention is to displace the old, you 
may be sure it is because it is worth more, and 
will pay better. If it do not, it is not going to 
supersede railways. If it do, the country will 
be all the richer.’ 

‘ That may be in the long run,’ said another ; 
‘but in the meantime the millions invested in 
railways would be lost to their owners, and you 
may be sure they will not submit to that if they 
can help it.’ 
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‘ Besides/ said the speaker of Conservative 
sympathies, ‘ look at the effect it would have 
on foreign relations. What could hinder the 
French or Germans from landing an army 
where they please ? It would be twice as bad 
as the Channel Tunnel, and there’s no mistak¬ 
ing what the opinion of the country was about 
that. It won’t do; the Government must 
interfere. It would simply be the ruin of the 
country if other nations got hold of it.’ 

‘Well, then, the country must be ruined, for 
it’s simply impossible to prevent their getting 
hold of it sooner or later. How on earth could 
it be prevented, if the thing is to be used at all ? ’ 

‘By the Government buying the invention, 
and keeping it a dead secret in their own 
hands.* 

* A pretty penny they would have to pay for 
it! If the secret were mine, I wouldn’t sell it 
for a farthing less than a million. Who’s to 
find the money? The British taxpayer, of 
course.’ 

‘And precious cheap at the price! You 
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Radicals are always thinking of money and 
expense, and how you can save a halfpenny 
here and three farthings there. You wouldn't 
spend sixpence to sew up a hole in your pocket 
that sovereigns were slipping out of.' 

4 Suppose he wouldn't sell, or asks too much ? 
Where would you be then ?' 

4 Catch him refusing ! He'll be precious glad 
to get the Government for a customer. You 
won't find many fellows to refuse a cool 
million.' 

4 You will though, when he might make two 
millions, or ten, by getting the public for a cus¬ 
tomer : and this fellow will be a fool if he does 
anything else.' 

4 Well, if he won't sell to the nation, he can’t 
be allowed to sell to the public, that’s all. Sir 
Edward Watkin wasn’t allowed to make his 
Channel Tunnel, and this is just a parallel 
case. Private interest must yield to public 
necessity.' 

4 Yes ; but then the Government knew where 
to catch Sir Edward Watkin. How are they 
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going to catch this fellow ? Throw salt on his 
tail, I suppose?’ 

4 Enough of golden salt will catch him, I 
warrant; but if that doesn’t do, they must 
'manage to cage him somehow.’ 

I went up to my room, it may well be sup¬ 
posed, with my head whirling. I seemed to be 
immeshed in a network of interests, of political 
hopes and fears and dangers which became 
more entangled and inexplicable the more I 
thought of it. My head swam at the estimate 
of the pecuniary value of my secret given by 
men who were evidently familiar with financial 
matters ; my wildest dreams of profit had never 
reached such a height as their careless conver¬ 
sation disclosed. But I had thought very little 
of profit; my dreams had been of knowledge, 
of the advance of science, of extended inter¬ 
course among men, of human brotherhood, of 
universal peace. How contemptible seemed all 
the speculations to which I had listened—all 
the issues I had heard raised that day! My 
father’s dreams of freedom and national in- 
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dependence were noble and disinterested in 
comparison, mad and hopeless as I deemed 
them. But how to steer a prudent course? 
how to make my way safely through the com¬ 
plications that surrounded me ? One thing 
only could I determine on—that I would not 
make my secret the property of any Govern¬ 
ment, for any bribe that could be offered me. 

On coming down the next morning, I found 
the breakfast-room deserted, all the other 
lodgers having gone off to business. The table 
was covered with the morning newspapers, and 
while waiting for my rasher and cup of coffee, 
I had time to glance over their contents. In 
all of them I found my exploit of the previous 
day announced in leaded type, with the usual 
sensational headings, and each devoted a leader 
to the subject. 

The Times enlarged upon the benefits that 
must ultimately accrue from so brilliant a dis¬ 
covery, and admitted that it must in time come 
into general use, not only in England, but over 
the world. ‘But the Government is bound to 
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see/ it concluded, ‘ that the change is effected 
in such a manner as neither to injure existing 
commercial interests nor to imperil the safety of 
the country. Already the symptoms of a 
serious panic are visible, and if it be permitted 
to attain the dimensions to which it threatens 
to grow unless instant action be taken to 
reassure investors, the most serious financial 
embarrassment is certain to result. This is a 
matter of immediate and pressing importance. 
Still more urgent is the necessity of providing 
that the security of our insular position be not 
affected. This will doubtless engage the atten¬ 
tion of military experts, to whom it must be 
left to devise a plan by which all the undoubted 
advantages of the new method of locomotion 
may be reaped, without surrendering the still 
greater advantage of our unique position in 
Europe. We are glad to observe, from the 
statesmanlike speech of the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer last night, that the Government 
are fully alive to their responsibilities at this 
juncture.’ 
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The Standard applauded the resolution of 
the Government, as conveyed in the words of 
their spokesman, the Chancellor of the Ex¬ 
chequer, to deal firmly and promptly with the 
crisis that had so suddenly arisen. ‘ The 
interests of England must be their only guide ; 
and these, whatever may be said by unpractical 
doctrinaires and cosmopolites who overflow 
with regard for every country but their own, 
are by no means identical with the equalisation 
of scientific powers and advantages over all the 
world/ 

The Daily Telegraph hailed the invention as 
the greatest, the most striking, the most far- 
reaching in its consequences that had been 
made for centuries. ‘Even the steam-engine 
and the telegraph must yield to it in interest 
and importance. To find its parallel we must 
go back to the time when, as ancient myths 
relate, Prometheus stole the sacred flame from 
heaven ; or, as our modern sages prefer to put 
it, the hairy ancestor of man discovered that he 
could make fire by the friction of two sticks; 
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to the first canoe that was launched, or the 
first house that was built. This is one of the 
primeval, gigantic, elemental discoveries that 
go down to the roots of man’s condition in this 
world, and looks as startling, among the puny 
contrivances of which we are so vain, as a 
mammoth or a mastodon would do among 
latter-day cows and horses. It is the opening 
of a new era/ 

The Daily News considered that a great step 
had been made in civilisation, which would be 
memorable not only for what was yet to come, 
but also for what must be left behind. A great 
revolution was inaugurated, whose effects would 
be felt not only in the commercial and industrial 
worlds, but in society, in politics, in international 
relations, and in every department of practical 
life. 4 To talk of controlling such a change in 
the interest of any class or any nation, as the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer did last night, is as 
idle as it was for Canute to pretend to control 
the rising of the tide. Great interests may, and 
no doubt will, be affected. Old relations be- 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



Public Opinion . 


125 


tween nations, old methods of attack and de¬ 
fence may, and no doubt will, become obsolete. 
But such changes must be met by courage, by 
foresight, by a frank adoption and adaptation 
of new powers to meet new dangers, and not by 
cowardly outcry, or by any vain attempt to 
sweep back the rising tide with the mop of 
official interference. If the latter impossible 
feat is to be attempted, as it would seem it is, 
we shall soon see the Conservative Mrs Parting- 
tons swept away amid the derision and con¬ 
tempt of the civilised world.* 

I laid down the papers, and tried to think 
calmly of my position, and to sketch a plan of 
action to guide me in the interview to which I 
momentarily expected a summons. It was clear 
that the Cabinet would be compelled by their 
own supporters to try to establish some control 
over my action, and that they would insist on 
my doing nothing until they should have settled 
how much liberty it would suit them to accord 
to me. If I refused, what then ? How far were 
they prepared to go in the direction of coercion ? 
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Was it wise to trust myself in their hands so far 
as to go to a place of their own appointment, 
where I might be practically imprisoned for the 
time ? On the other hand, by openly distrust¬ 
ing them, I should be declaring war, and in¬ 
curring not only their hostility but that of their 
supporters, who were a majority of the public 
to whom I had to look. I had decided at last 
to go, although I felt all the old hatred with 
which in my Irish home I had learnt to regard 
them, rising strong within my breast. 



Digitized by LjOOQle 




CHAPTER X. 

DEFIANCE. 

T was now ten o’clock, and no message 
*had arrived. Wearying of inaction, I 
resolved to make a short excursion. 
Taking up the light bundle into which my 
wings were folded, I went out quietly, and 
walking on the Embankment, looked around 
for a quiet spot where I might fasten them on 
unnoticed. I was annoyed, however, to observe 
that the man who had come to my assistance 
the evening before was hanging about, and 
keeping near me. ‘ He wants another half- 
crown/ I thought, ‘ but he would have a better 
chance if he would frankly ask for it, instead of 
dogging my steps like this.’ Finding I could 



Digitized by CjOOQle 









128 


A Modern Dcedalus . 


not shake him off, I made up my mind to dis¬ 
regard him, and slipping behind a buttress of 
Waterloo Bridge, I proceeded to unstrap the 
wings and put them on. I was just securing 
the last buckle when he came up. 

‘ Now, my good fellow/ said I, ‘ you must 
not hang about after me like this. If you 
want more money, say so, and I will give it 
you, but you must go about your business, and 
leave me to mine/ 

‘ I beg your pardon, sir ; I don’t want any 
money. I was only just looking after you, like/ 
‘ But I don’t want you/ said I. ‘ I* am safe 
enough now, in broad daylight, and I can take 
very good care of myself. I must trouble you 
to take yourself off, and leave me alone/ 

‘ I don’t know whether you can take care of 
yourself,’ said he. ‘ I never see a gentleman 
go about with things like these/ laying hold 
of one of the wings rather rudely. 

‘ Hands off! ’ cried I, angrily ; ‘ I will give 
you in charge to the next policeman, if you 
don’t let go at once.’ 
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‘ Oh, you will, will you ? 9 said he, still retain¬ 
ing his hold, while with the other hand he pro¬ 
duced a policeman’s whistle, and blew a shrill 
note. 

Immediately the truth flashed upon me, and 
the surprising ease with which he had routed 
my assailants of the previous evening was ex¬ 
plained. It was clear the Home Secretary had 
put a detective to watch me the moment I left 
his room. In a sudden blaze of indignation I 
clenched my fist, and struck him with all my 
force right upon the nose. The blow was a 
severe one, and he staggered back. At the same 
time I heard footsteps rapidly running up, and 
springing up a few steps of the stone stair 
leading to the bridge, I launched myself into 
the air, just over the head of the approaching 
policeman, who grasped ineffectively at my feet 
as I rose. 

Once afloat in what I was beginning to regard 
as my own element, I circled around at my 
ease, watching, not without amusement, the 
scene I had left below. I saw the policeman 
I 
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pick up the fallen detective, who first applied 
a handkerchief to his nose, and then shook his 
fist at me with a volley of oaths. I saw a 
crowd gather with surprising quickness, and, 
angry as I was with the attempted restriction 
upon my liberty, I resolved to give a sufficiently 
public exhibition of my powers. 

I accordingly called all my resources into 
play. I flew low along the surface of the river, 
almost dipping my feet in the water as I passed 
beneath one of the arches of the bridge. I 
winged my way slowly up the stream as far as 
Westminster, and then turning, swept with my 
utmost speed as far down as London Bridge. 
Then returning to where the crowd was densest, 
I rose with wide spiral sweeps upwards, the 
roar of voices growing fainter and fainter until 
it was lost in the distance, while the river 
seemed a mere silver thread lying a mile below, 
and I must myself have been almost, if not quite, 
lost to the view of the gazing multitude. I 
felt a proud and exhilarating sense of freedom 
as I surveyed the city spread like a huge ant- 
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hill beneath me, and tried to make out the 
exact position of Whitehall and Downing 
Street. ‘ That is where a dozen crawling wing¬ 
less insects are sitting at this moment/ I solilo¬ 
quised, ( to determine whether they will allow 
me to give these powers to men, or even to 
exercise them myself. Why should I hold 
myself at their beck and call? They have 
forfeited all claim to courtesy at my hands ; 
let them come to me if they want to see what 
I can ,do. I will trust them no further; I 
laugh at their puny authority. What is to 
hinder me from crossing yonder “ silver streak ” 
that shines on the far horizon ? ay, or even the 
Atlantic itself, to the home of freedom beyond ? 
Freedom { ah, can I forget the land that lies 
dark under their shadow, only a few strokes to 
the west ? Let them look to it, or I may re¬ 
member I am an Irishman still/ 

Not wishing to descend openly as I had risen, 
I made a wide circuit towards the north, search¬ 
ing for a quiet spot. The solitude of Epping 
Forest attracted me, and descending in a 
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lonely part of it, I divested myself of my 
wings, and folded them up into a parcel. I 
then found my way to Chingford Station, from 
which I took my ticket to the city. 

My first care was to secure a quiet lodging. 
Avoiding the Strand district, I found a couple 
of suitable rooms in one of the sleepy Blooms¬ 
bury streets to the west of the British Museum. 
I then went out and purchased a locked tin 
box, large enough to contain my precious 
parcel. This secured, I strolled out, lunched 
at one of the Holborn chop-houses, and made 
my way from thence to the Echo office. 

I found the editor busy at his desk. He 
jumped up and shook me warmly by the hand. 

‘ I knew it! ’ said he ; 6 1 knew you weren’t 
going to sneak off. We were just gettingin all 
the accounts we could of your doings this morn¬ 
ing. The evening papers will be full of them. 
We have a grand report of your flight from the 
Embankment, and your disappearance in the 
clouds ; we have had the detective interviewed, 
and our reporter is trying to draw the Home 
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Secretary at this moment. Everyone will have it 
you are off for good, and that the next thing we 
shall hear is, that you have made terms with the 
French or German Government. I was sure 
you wouldn't do that, for you can get far better 
terms here if you hold out for them. What is 
your next move ? Open defiance, I suppose, or 
you would never have come here.’ 

‘ I mean to let the public know exactly how 
I have been treated/ said I ; * I hope you can 
give me space for that. I will then say that on 
no terms whatever will I put my invention at 
the disposal of this or any other Government, 
but that it shall be free and open to all the 
world ; and I will appeal to the people of all 
countries to support and protect me.’ 

‘ Bravo ! that’s the right and truly liberal line 
to take, and must win in the long run. But 
you’ll have a hard fight of it. “Jingoism” is 
greatly in the ascendant just now, especially 
in London, and three-fourths of the press will 
be down on you as a traitor and a public 
enemy.’ 
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4 Well, give me the slips and let mfe fall to at 
once/ said I, drawing a chair to the desk. 

4 We’ll let the first edition go out as it is/ said 
he; 4 it is sensational enough in all conscience. 
Then we will announce a special, and come out 
with your article, which will run like a prairie 
fire. I should like, though, to wait for the official 
disclaimer we are almost certain to get from the 
Home Secretary. It will be very damaging if 
we can put that in the same number/ 

The reporter returned while I was writing, 
but without the intelligence that had been hoped 
for. The Home Secretary, he said, had refused 
to see him, the Cabinet having been suddenly 
summoned to meet under circumstances of the 
gravest anxiety ; and he was given to under¬ 
stand that the request for special information on 
the part of the Echo was an impertinence. 

4 Better and better!’ exclaimed the editor, 
and fell to work on an article denouncing the 
high-handed tyranny and general profligacy and 
corruption of the Tory Government 
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CHAPTER XI. 

REBELLION. 


H HE new edition did indeed ‘run like 
a prairie fire.’ In addition to articles 
upon the topic which in the morning 
had been all-absorbing, it contained news from 
Ireland of such gravity as to eclipse even that 
in interest. The first telegrams were of course 
fragmentary and meagre ; but they made it 
clear that a serious outbreak had occurred ; and 
subsequent reports not only confirmed the first 
outlines that had been given, but amplified and 
enlarged every detail. It was not for a day or 
two that a connected and authentic narrative of 


what had happened was in the hands of the 
public; but I must here anticipate my own 
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adventures a little, in order to give a conse¬ 
cutive history of events which had no little 
influence on my career. 

It appeared that at a place called Killynure, in 
County Donegal, only a few miles from the spot 
where I had been born and brought up, an ex¬ 
tensive eviction was impending. It was on so 
large a scale that resistance was expected, and an 
unusually large force—fifty mounted policemen 
and the same number of foot-soldiers—accom¬ 
panied the landlord and resident magistrates to 
the scene of action, in order to enforce the exe¬ 
cution of the law. On arriving at the place, they 
found collected a large body of the surround¬ 
ing peasantry, most of whom were armed with 
rifles and revolvers. Some preparations had 
evidently been made for defence, the walls of 
the cottages and outhouses had been loop- 
holed, and groups of men, placed with a good 
deal of skill, occupied the hedges and ditches, 
and other points affording cover and protection. 
To the command to disperse they replied by 
a defiant refusal, and a threat to fire if a stick 
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or stone were disturbed. To overawe them by a 
display of superior force, the soldiers and police¬ 
men were ordered to advance to the nearest 
cottage, around which they were drawn up. 
A ladder was placed against the roof, and a 
number of labourers, who accompanied the ex¬ 
pedition in the capacity of a ‘ crowbar brigade/ 
were directed to begin operations by stripping 
off the thatch. 

Before any of them could mount to obey the 
order, a voice from among the crowd called 
out,— 

‘ The first man who sets foot on that ladder 
will be shot dead ! I give you fair warning. 
Remember Tom Crawford—beware!’ 

The man with the crowbar hung back. 

* Bedad, sir/ he said to the magistrate in com¬ 
mand, ‘ this is more than I bargained for.’ 

‘ Do your duty at once/ was the reply. 

* Begorra, the divil a bit I’ll be shot for your 
divarsion ! ’ said the man. 4 Them fellows never 
misses their aim. Go up yourself and see how 
you’ll like it.’ 
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4 Put the coward in irons ! * roared the R.M., 
4 and send the next man up.' 

But the next man had no more stomach for 
the job than his mate, and the whole squad of 
labourers flatly refused to move hand or foot. 
In vain the leaders stormed and threatened. 

4 Send some of the soldiers; they’re paid to 
take their lives in their hands,’ was the only 
reply. 

The young lieutenant commanding the soldiers 
was hot-headed and impetuous. 

4 Get out of the way, ye Irish cowards ! 9 he 
exclaimed, indignantly. 4 Are ye frightened by 
a pack of bog-trotters ? Give me the crowbar! ’ 
and in another moment he w r as seen on the 
ridge of the roof, with his crowbar raised to 
plant in the thatch. 

4 His blood is on his own head! ’ cried the 
voice that had spoken before. 

The sharp crack of a rifle rang out upon the 
morning air, and the young officer, dropping the 
crowbar, rolled down the slope of the roof and 
fell heavily to the ground. 
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A yell of rage arose from the soldiers, and 
five or six of them, without waiting for orders, 
fired wildly in the direction whence the shot had 
come. One or two men were seen to fall, but 
in a moment the shots were returned with tell¬ 
ing effect from a different quarter, and several 
redcoats rolled on the ground. Their comrades, 
with shouts of execration, began loading and 
firing as fast as they could handle their cart¬ 
ridges ; the peasantry replied coolly and steadily, 
and at a murderous advantage, for they were 
sheltered by the banks and hedges, and from 
every cottage wall the flashes blazed through 
window and loophole. The fight became gene¬ 
ral, and on every side was heard the cracking 
of unexpected rifles, as every rock, every bush 
of gorse, and every clump of thorns sent forth 
its ambushed occupants. It was clear that every 
point of vantage had been occupied, and the 
sides of the little valley lined by a numerous 
body of well-armed and determined men. The 
police, conspicuous on horseback, were at a still 
greater disadvantage than the soldiers, and were 
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unable to charge with effect among the trees 
and tall hedges that shut in the place on every 
side. Within two minutes every officer had 
fallen, and the men began to realise that they 
were in a trap. Nearly a third of their number 
lay on the ground, and the rest had lost their 
ranks, and stood huddled together into a mere 
mob, exposed on every side to the fire of their 
assailants. 

4 Will you lay down your arms ? ’ cried the 
man who seemed to act as leader to the peas¬ 
antry. * Lay down your arms, and you shall 
have free quarter. If you do not, we won’t 
leave a man of you alive ! ’ 

There was no officer to give the word, but the 
firing stopped. Then from every hedge and 
wall around were seen the levelled tubes of 
loaded rifles converging upon the entrap¬ 
ped and beaten crowd. The leader spoke 
again,— 

* Every man throw down his rifle and hold his 
hands over his head. I give you ten seconds, 
and I’ll not bid you twice. At the word ten we 
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fire. One — two — three — four — five — six — 
seven—’ 

The last words were drowned in the rattle of 
the dropping rifles, as the stern order was 
obeyed. 

‘Now form in fours, and march down the 
lane and through the gate into the middle of 
the meadow. Attention! Quick march ! 9 and 
with an approach to military precision the 
soldiers sullenly obeyed, leaving the ground 
strewed with their weapons and the dead bodies 
of their comrades. 

‘ Halt! ’ and they found themselves drawn up 
unarmed in the centre of a small field, sur¬ 
rounded on every side by armed and victorious 
enemies. A dozen men were told off to collect 
the rifles and bayonets, and another dozen to 
relieve the prisoners of their cartridge belts 
and pouches. The police were compelled to 
dismount, and their horses led off. The leader 
spoke again,— 

‘ We have you under fire. We cannot keep 
you as prisoners. We do not want your blood. 
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You may go, one by one. Each man, as he 
passes the gate, must swear an oath not to bear 
arms against Ireland. Those who swear will be 
allowed to pass ; those who refuse will be shot. 
Right file, front rank, march to the gate and 
swear.’ 

The first soldier marched to the gate, where 
the oath was tendered by a man with a bible in 
one hand and a cocked revolver in the other. 
He swore, and passed out. The second did the 
same. So did everyone. There were no officers 
to set an example of refusal, and the rifles were 
levelled with a pitiless accuracy of aim they had 
learned to dread. They made no attempt to 
re-form their ranks, but straggled down the 
road in a broken and disorganised crowd, from 
which it was believed there were many deser¬ 
tions before they reached the town from which 
they had marched in the morning. They left 
behind all their officers, and between thirty and 
forty private soldiers and policemen, dead, as 
well as the two resident magistrates and the 
evicting landlord. 
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Such was the narrative of the newspaper cor¬ 
respondents, gathered from the story told by the 
men themselves, and the rumours that spread 
like wildfire through the country. All accounts 
agreed in stating that the insurgents had showed 
remarkable steadiness and discipline, and were 
evidently under bold and skilful leadership. 
And all took note of the significant circum¬ 
stance, that every officer on the ground, com¬ 
missioned and non-commissioned, had been shot 
down at the very beginning of the affray. 
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THREATENINGS AND SLAUGHTER. 


HE excitement produced by this intelli¬ 
gence was overpowering. Even the 
events of the previous day and of that 
morning were well-nigh forgotten. I had deter¬ 
mined not to venture again into the neighbour¬ 
hood of the House of Commons; but drawn 
by an irresistible attraction, I found myself 
at about four p.m. one of a vast concourse of 
people who filled Palace Yard, besieged all 
the approaches to the House, and fought for 
entrance into Westminster Hall and the outer 
lobbies. With the utmost difficulty the police 
were able to open a way through the densely- 
packed crowd for the admission of members 
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when they arrived. Every now and then a roar 
of cheers announced the arrival of some popular 
hero, or a chorus of groans and hisses greeted 
such as were suspected of Irish sympathies. 
There was no doubt of the direction in which 
popular feeling flowed, and it was shown in a 
practical manner on the arrival of the first Irish 
member who was recognised. No sooner was 
his name called out by someone in the crowd 
than there was a sudden rush, he was dragged 
out of his hansom, and received a dozen blows 
from as many patriotic fists and walking-sticks. 
With a good deal of difficulty he was rescued 
by the police, and carried into Westminster 
Hall with blood dropping down his face, and 
his coat hanging in shreds about him. 

In the confusion I had forced my way into 
the hall, where for two or three hours I remained 
wedged in a dense crowd, unable either to get 
out or to make my way further in. Meanwhile 
the rumours flew thick and fast among them. 
At first the Irish leader had been lynched by a 
mob who had besieged his house from the first 
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moment the news was known. 4 And serve him 
right! * was the general verdict; ‘ he’s at the 
bottom of it all! * By-and-by the report was 
that he had not come out at the expected time, 
that his house had been broken into, when it 
was found he had escaped by the back. Pre¬ 
sently the word spread that all the Irish mem¬ 
bers then present in the House had been 
arrested by a special order, and were being 
conveyed to prison. By this time I found my¬ 
self tightly jammed against the door of the 
members’ entrance, leading from the side of the 
hall, and the pressure of the crowd was so 
great that I could hardly breathe. I felt the 
door yielding behind me, and, as the strain 
increased with a sudden movement of the mass, 
it burst open, and I fell through into the pas¬ 
sage beyond. A perfect avalanche of human 
bodies fell over me, and, under the intolerable 
pressure, I fainted from pain and suffocation. 
I marvel to this day that I was not killed on 
the spot. 

I was not killed, however. The sharp pain 
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that roused me to consciousness was caused by 
the surgeon’s fingers as he felt my fractured 
ribs. Three of them had yielded, and my face 
and body were discoloured with bruises. 

‘ He will do now/ said the doctor. ‘ There is 
no injury to the lung. But he must be kept 
very quiet, and not allowed to move. 1 

Was I in a hospital ? I thought not. And 
yet it was plain it was not a private house. 
The little iron bedstead on which I lay accorded 
ill with the other furniture of the room, which 
was of varnished pine, cushioned with stuffed 
leather, and of modern-mediaeval pattern. The 
window was .perpendicular Gothic, with dia¬ 
mond panes, and evidently looked out on some 
vast empty space, for nothing was visible 
through it but the sky. The woman who 
moved about with business-like air was evi¬ 
dently a professional nurse, and wore the 
uniform of a hospital—I could not tell which. 

‘ Am I badly hurt, doctor ? How long may I 
expect to be laid up ? ’ 

‘You have three ribs fractured; fortunately 
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the ends were not driven in on the lung, and 
they ought to be well enough to admit of your 
sitting up in about a fortnight. The rate of 
healing, of course, depends on many circum¬ 
stances ; 1 and he proceeded to ask me certain 
questions with reference to my habits of life, 
family, etc. ‘ That is very satisfactory/ said he, 
4 and we may hope to have you up in the 
shortest possible time. 1 

1 Am I in a hospital ? ’ I inquired. 

‘ No; you are in the Clock Tower of St 
Stephen’s, the guest for the present, of the 
Home Secretary. He was present when the 
bodies were taken out of the passage, and 
fortunately recognised you, and ordered special 
attention to be paid to your case.’ 

‘ The bodies ! ’ 

‘ Ah, yes ; it was a bad accident. There 
were four or five people trampled to death, 
and nearly a dozen more injured. You were 
at the very bottom, and it was well for you; 
it saved you from the feet of the crowd.’ 

For the next few days the doctor’s injunction 
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was literally obeyed. I was kept very quiet 
indeed, being permitted to see no one except 
the nurse and my medical attendant. I was 
rapidly gaining strength, however, and at 
length my earnest request for newspapers was 
listened to. I found that my own case received 
a good deal of attention, and that daily bul¬ 
letins were issued of my progress towards con¬ 
valescence. It appeared to be understood that 
I was in a sort of honourable captivity ; indeed, 
the House had, by a unanimous vote, authorised 
the Home Secretary to keep me under restraint 
until the commission now sitting to determine 
the military value of my invention should have 
finished their labours. 

That commission was engaged in taking the 
evidence of military and naval experts, and I 
turned with a good deal of curiosity to the 
reports of their proceedings. It seemed to be 
agreed on every hand that the possession of the 
invention by any foreign nation would expose 
England to so much risk of invasion as entirely 
to annihilate the advantages hitherto arising 
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from her insular position and naval supremacy. 
She must be prepared, according to these 
authorities, to live in constant danger of inva¬ 
sion by forces vastly superior, in point of 
numbers, to any that she could put in the field 
—or rather in the air—against them. Even 
the safeguards which might be adopted in the 
case of a Channel Tunnel could be of no avail 
against an enemy who could select any point 
of attack he chose. Thus reasoned the 
military experts, and their opinion appeared 
to be producing a strong effect upon the 
public. 

Most of the newspapers talked mere ‘jingoism/ 
maintaining that England could not afford to 
sacrifice the advantages she enjoyed from her 
position, even for the sake of an invention so 
fascinating, and in other respects so useful. 
Many Liberal papers admitted that, although 
the danger was, in their opinion, grossly 
exaggerated, and all the counterbalancing ad¬ 
vantages entirely ignored, nevertheless, so great 
was the folly of mankind, that the injury from 
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constantly-recurring panics would more than 
neutralise the benefits to be reaped from a free 
use of the invention. The few papers, and still 
fewer public men, who argued that England 
could hold her own under any circumstances, 
and that even solicitude for her greatness and 
security would not excuse the crime against 
the human race involved in suppressing such a 
discovery, were denounced as traitorous and 
unpatriotic. The certainty of financial panic, 
and the danger of a serious and even ruinous 
monetary crisis, were also urged as a reason for 
not permitting the use of such a revolutionary 
invention, or of allowing it only under such 
restrictions as would prevent its coming into 
general use. The question, I could not fail to 
observe, was discussed without the slightest 
reference to my own feelings and opinions on 
the matter, or any hint that I had the smallest 
right to dispose of my own invention in my 
own way. 

But even my own grievances were forgotten 
in the excitement of the news from Ireland. 
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Events had moved quickly during the week 
that followed my accident. First came the 
fullest confirmation of the news that had 
caused so much popular excitement. This 
was quickly followed by an affair of much 
greater magnitude, which altered the aspect of 
the whole matter, and made it impossible any 
longer to regard it as a mere local rising. It 
was evidently a carefully-organised and wide¬ 
spread insurrection, and the failure to recog¬ 
nise its true character had led to a disaster of 
a kind not easily retrieved. It had enabled 
the insurgents to score a decided success at 
the very outset, of which the moral effect was 
incalculable. 

On the day after the 4 Battle of Killynure/ 
as the first affair had been called, the entire 
military and police force at the disposal of 
the county authorities, to the number of about 
five hundred, had been collected, and on the 
second day they marched to complete the 
work that had been interrupted, and to chastise 
the insurgents, who still preserved an attitude 
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of defiance. The latter, meanwhile, had not 
been idle. Defences had been extemporised, 
and when the attacking force arrived on the 
scene of the previous fight, they found them¬ 
selves in front of a series of earthworks run¬ 
ning right across the narrow valley in which 
the little hamlet was situated, while the 
heights on both sides were studded with rifle- 
pits and lined with sharpshooters. With 
almost incredible carelessness, considering the 
experience they had already had of the general¬ 
ship! of the insurgent leader, they made no 
examination of the ground in front of them, 
but marched right up the valley, until stopped 
by the rude ditches that had been thrown up 
to bar their way. Here they halted, and be¬ 
came unpleasantly aware that the trenches 
before them were filled with men and bristling 
with rifles. 

The situation was realised too late. A 
second time they had walked into a trap with 
their eyes open. The leaders looked at each 
other blankly. Two resident magistrates, an 
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inspector and sub-inspector of police, a raw 
and inexperienced captain, and two still rawer 
lieutenants, with no very clearly understood 
order of subordination among them, they were 
well accustomed to the work of dispersing 
mobs and of unroofing cabins, but the smell 
of powder was not yet familiar to them. But 
there was no retreat; and it would not do to 
confess themselves out-generalled by a mere 
peasant. They were foolish—rash ; but they 
were no cowards. 

‘In the Queen's name!’ cried the senior 
magistrate, riding forward, ‘ I command you to 
lay down your arms and disperse. Anyone 
taken with arms in his hands will be tried by 
drum-head court-martial and shot. All sur¬ 
rendering their arms will be allowed to go 
peaceably home.’ 

* You will have to lay down your own arms/ 
responded the insurgent leader, partly rising 
from behind an earthwork. * Don't you see you 
are in a trap ? We don’t make war with pop¬ 
guns, and if your rifles are not piled within two 
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minutes we will open fire on you. Boys, cover 
the officers.* 

‘Fix bayonets!’ shouted the captain, ‘and 
carry the works at the double quick! ’ 

‘ Fire ! ’ was the answer, and a volley crashed 
sharply out, echoing and re-echoing down the 
steep and narrow valley. 

For the second time every officer fell at the 
first discharge. The men charged the steep 
bank gallantly, but were met by such a close 
and continuous fire from the Winchester rifles 
with which the insurgents were armed, not only 
from the front, but on both sides, that they were 
forced to recoil. Again and again, with the 
utmost bravery, men sprang out of the ranks 
and tried to rally and lead them again to the 
charge; but in every case these impromptu 
leaders were coolly picked out and carefully 
shot down by the marksmen on the slopes. 
The fire of the assailants, directed against 
enemies almost entirely hidden, was wild and 
ineffective, while that of the defenders, coolly 
taking aim from behind their entrenchments, 
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was terribly accurate and murderous. Such an 
affair could only last a few minutes. Hemmed 
in on three sides, opposed to an almost unseen 
enemy, and without leaders, the remainder of 
the force threw down their arms and surrendered. 
Almost half their number had fallen. To the 
rest the same oath was tendered as formerly, 
and taken. Their arms and ammunition fell 
into the hands of the victors. 

The outburst of wrath evoked by the receipt 
of this news in England was tremendous. 
Everything else was forgotten in the stern de¬ 
mand for instant and exemplary punishment. 
A small but costly and perfectly-equipped ex¬ 
pedition was at once organised and placed under 
the orders of the most famous and popular 
general in the country, who had often declared 
that nothing would better please him than the 
opportunity of crushing an Irish rebellion. He 
took down a map of the country, placed his 
finger on a certain spot, and said, ‘ Here they 
will try to make a stand. My telegram an¬ 
nouncing their dispersal will be dated on the 
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-th of-.* A royal duke consented to 

take command of one of the divisions, and 
popular confidence and enthusiasm at once re¬ 
vived. The few croakers who hinted that it 
is not always safe to despise an enemy; that 
the Irish seemed this time to have got what 
they never had before—a general; that our own 
commander, famous and successful as his career 
had been, had never yet been matched against a 
man of real military genius; and that even 
royalty was not an absolute guarantee for good 
fortune and success, were shouted down. No 
counsels of moderation or compromise could 
be so much as listened to until the honour of 
England had been vindicated, and her authority 
established beyond dispute. 

How shall I go on to relate the history of 
the next few weeks? I know little of cam¬ 
paigning, and in my solitary room I had no 
means of gaining information but the news¬ 
papers, which indeed I saw every day, but knew 
not how far to believe. I saw nothing, either of 
the fierce excitement which seethed and boiled 
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in the streets from day to day, although the 
roar of the multitudes that congregated in and 
around Palace Yard often came to my ears. 
So far as I was able at the time to follow the 
course of events, it was something like this :— 
The entire country, with the solitary excep¬ 
tion of the town of Belfast, declared for the 
insurgents immediately upon the result of the 
second encounter in Donegal becoming known. 
Every railway line and telegraph wire was 
seized, and the English garrisons in the dif¬ 
ferent towns where they were stationed, were 
at once in a state of siege, and masters only of 
the ground they stood on. As yet none of 
them had surrendered ; but with most of the 
railways destroyed, and the country swarming 
with an armed and hostile population, their 
position was every day becoming more pre¬ 
carious. On the very day after the victory in 
Donegal, the rebel leader put three hundred 
picked and well-armed men in a train, swept 
up to Belfast in two hours, and was master of 
all the railway stations in the town before the 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 



Threatenings and Slaughter\ 159 


inhabitants had fully made up their minds 
whether to believe the news of the previous 
day or not. A Provisional Government was 
set up in Dublin, having as president the ex¬ 
chief of the Irish parliamentary party, who 
had escaped from London on’ the night of 
my accident, and crossed the channel in an 
open boat the day after; several of his fol¬ 
lowers, who had attempted to cross by the 
usual routes, had been arrested and lodged in 
prison. In short, the whole country was in the 
hands of the insurgents, and for a time there 
was a lull in the storm, while the expedition 
which was to crush the rebellion was being 
prepared. The English, on their part, so soon 
as the first wild burst of rage was over, awaited 
with confidence the result of the expedition, 
which they determined should deliver a crush¬ 
ing blow, and put an end at once, and for ever 
to even the possibility of an Irish rising. 
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IMPRISONED. 

K&pHT was during this lull that I had my 
IPm ^ rst ^ nterv ^ ew the Home Sec¬ 

retary in his character of host, or 
rather gaoler. I was now able to sit up, and 
was in my favourite place beside the window, 
the lower part of which was open, and over¬ 
looked the terrace and the river from the third 
storey, when he was announced. 

I arose and bowed stiffly, without a word. 

‘Come/ said he genially, ‘you must not be 
offended at what, if you knew the world better, 
you would be aware was the most ordinary 
measure of precaution, and quite unavoidable 
on the part of the Government. I am heartily 
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sorry you should have had any reason to com¬ 
plain of rudeness on the part of the officer we 
placed on duty.' 

‘It is the officer himself I complain of, and 
not his conduct/ said I. ‘ But let that pass. I 
wish now to thank you for your hospitality, 
and to say that, as I am quite able to move 
about, I do not wish to trespass on it any 
further/ 

1 My dear sir/ he answered, ‘ it is no trespass 
whatever. We are happy to have been able to 
serve you so far, and are desirous of serving 
you still further. I have come, in fact, to 
arrange with you for your setting to work, as 
soon as you have sufficiently recovered, in the 
manufacture of machines similar to the one you 
have so successfully exhibited. The Govern¬ 
ment will place every facility at your disposal, 
including workmen and materials, and will, in 
fact, make you chief of a department in one of 
the royal arsenals, at a handsome salary. They 
are prepared, in addition, to offer you a large 
reward for the invention, which they recognise 
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"as one of the most remarkable of modern 
times.’ 

‘ Mr Secretary/ I replied, 4 I have already 
said, as publicly as I can, that I will not enter 
into any agreement, either with this or any 
other Government, to place my invention at 
their disposal. It is to the general public I 
shall look for support.’ 

4 We think,’ said he, * that you have not suffi¬ 
ciently considered the danger to the State in¬ 
volved in the too sudden diffusion of such a 
power as your invention would put into the 
hands of other and possibly hostile countries, if 
rashly brought into general use. And we hope 
that, when the very liberal terms we are pre¬ 
pared to concede are made known to you, you 
will no longer hesitate to enter upon a course 
dictated alike by patriotic feeling and a natural 
regard for your own interest.’ 

‘ I don’t care what the terms may be/ I 
replied ; ‘my resolution is the same.* 

4 1 am authorised by Her Majesty’s Govern¬ 
ment to offer you one hundred thousand 
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pounds for your invention, and a salary of 
two thousand pounds a year as long as you 
continue to manufacture machines under their 
sole direction. They will, of course, expect 
you to enter into an engagement to supply 
no one but themselves, either the general 
public or any foreign Government/ 

‘ I would not accept the terms if they offered 
me a million/ I replied, ‘so we may dismiss 
the subject.* 

‘ Have you considered the consequences of 
refusal?’ said he. ‘You cannot suppose that 
the Government, in view of the public danger 
which, in their judgment, would result from 
a general use of your machines, are prepared 
to abandon that control which they exercise 
for the good of the State, over the actions of 
every one of its members ? They cannot, con¬ 
sistently with their public duty, allow you 
to scatter your machines broadcast over the 
country, to be taken up, as they would im¬ 
mediately be, by every other Government 
in Europe. If you will not work in their 
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service, they cannot allow you to work at 
all/ 

‘And pray, Mr Secretary, how do they pro¬ 
pose to prevent it ? They may forbid my 
manufacturing or selling machines in England. 
But England is not the only place in the 
world/ 

‘ Exactly/ said he; ‘it is not. And for 
that very reason they will feel it to be their 
duty to prevent you from making and selling 
them anywhere. In plain words, they cannot set 
you at liberty without an understanding that you 
will accede to their terms. Any price in reason, 
or even out of reason, will be paid for your 
invention ; but out of their hands it shall not be 
permitted to go/ 

* So, Mr Secretary, this high-minded and 
patriotic Government are prepared to imprison 
for life a man who has committed no crime, but, 
on the contrary, has made a remarkable' dis¬ 
covery, and conferred a benefit on the race! 
The thing is absurd ; no Government dare do 
anything of the kind ; no people would stand 
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it for an hour! Go and tell the House of 
Commons and the country what you are going 
to do, and see what they will say to it. Stay-^ 
I’ll do it myself!* I exclaimed, sitting down 
to the table, and drawing a pen and ink 
towards me. 

‘ What are you doing? * demanded the Home 
Secretary. 

‘I am going to write a letter to the Times , 
in which I will give an exact report of the 
conversation we have just had, and let the 
public form their own opinion of it.* 

‘ Then I must tell you,* said he, ‘ that no such 
communication will be allowed to pass beyond 
these walls.* 

* I knew you dared not act in open day,* 
said I. ‘ If the reasons for the course you are 
taking are so convincing to the Government, 
why should they not convince the people too ? 
I will tell you : because they are always jealous 
for individual liberty. And they will be so in 
the present case. I refuse your offer, and I 
despise your threats. You dare not carry 
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them out; and I can wait until the truth is 
known/ 

i I will leave you now/ said the Secretary ; 
‘ and I hope that a little reflection will convince 
you that the proposals of the Government are 
reasonable, and indeed necessary. You are 
likely to have sufficient leisure to reconsider 
your determination ; and, in spite of what you 
have said, I have no doubt that, on second 
thoughts, you will accept our terms. If you do, 
you shall find us munificent patrons/ 

There was a meaning emphasis on the last 
sentence ; but I merely stood up and bowed 
coldly as he left the room. 

In spite of the bold front I had tried to 
maintain, I was by no means confident that 
the immediate verdict of popular feeling would 
be in my favour. The British public was in 
one of its periodic fits of Jingoism, intensified 
to fever heat by the situation in Ireland ; and 
I knew that there was a very general desire 
that the new invention should be employed 
and tested in the approaching campaign. Our 
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great military authority, in his evidence before 
the Royal Commission, had expressed the 
opinion that it would be simply invaluable in 
the field ; and it was an open secret that he 
had already prepared elaborate plans for its 
employment in transport and outpost duty, as 
well as in actual battle. I was more and more 
determined every day, however, that he should 
not have the chance of putting them into 
execution. The more I thought of the action 
of the Government, the more indignant I be¬ 
came. I found myself following every detail 
of the insurgent movement in Ireland with the 
keenest interest and sympathy. 

‘Why did I not cast in my lot with them 
when I had the chance ? ’ I bitterly asked my¬ 
self a hundred times a day. ‘Why did I ever 
come to this selfish and ungrateful country? I 
am justly punished for my own want of 
patriotism/ 

I loathed the abundant, even sumptuous fare 
with which I was provided every day, and 
longed to share the coarse and scanty rations 
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of those brave campaigners. I would have re¬ 
joiced to exchange my comfortable room for 
the tenth part of a ragged tent, my luxurious 
bed for half a tattered blanket, shared with 
my compatriots. 

My chief resource and consolation during this 
dreary time were in the newspapers, in which 
was certainly no lack of interest and excite¬ 
ment, and of encouragement as well. The 
expedition started in due time, but without the 
new and irresistible weapon which its leader had 
hoped to be the first to use. Its first task was 
the relief of the beleaguered garrison of Belfast, 
which still held out, and the establishment of a 
base of operations among the * loyal ’ population 
still supposed to exist in considerable numbers 
in the northern province. And this w^s accom¬ 
plished with what appeared to be such ridiculous 
ease and quickness, that the rebellion seemed to 
have collapsed in a day, and men began to look 
at each other and wonder why they had allowed 
another trumpery little Irish rising so to disturb 
their equanimity. It was only necessary par- 
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tially to bombard Belfast from a distance of six 
or seven miles, after which a landing was 
effected without resistance, and the town was 
found to have been evacuated by the insurgents. 

When, however, an attempt was made to 
advance into the country, the difficulties of the 
campaign commenced. Everywhere the rail¬ 
ways had been completely destroyed; not 
merely torn up for a few hundred yards, but 
rendered impassable for miles; even the ordi¬ 
nary roads had been treated in the same way. 
And at every point of obstruction swarms of 
sharpshooters descended almost at a moment’s 
notice, as numerous, as annoying, and as diffi¬ 
cult to strike as clouds of wasps. In vain it 
was attempted to clear the country in advance 
by flying bodies of cavalry, by shells, by rockets, 
by machine guns. The dragoons were invari¬ 
ably shot down almost to a man ; the artillery¬ 
men shared the same fate, the guns being 
several times silenced from sheer lack of men 
to work them. After two or three weeks’ 
fruitless endeavour to bring the rebels to an 
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engagement, the system of tactics pursued by 
their leader began to be apparent, and, in spite 
of the almost daily ‘ defeats ’ in which large 
bodies of insurgents had retired before the 
regular troops, it was clear that he had a 
very'definite plan, and that it was proving to 
be a successful one. He depended entirely 
upon the accuracy of his men’s shooting at 
long ranges, and upon their individual cool¬ 
ness and resource rather than their steadiness 
in large and disciplined masses. And the ac¬ 
curacy of the Irish—or, as some began to 
insist, the American—shooting, was wonderful. 
Hardly a shot ever seemed to be thrown away. 
Worst and most galling of all, the very first to 
fall, even in the merest skirmish, were always 
the officers. It was quite clear that they were 
designedly picked out; and so uniformly fatal 
to them was almost any kind of movement 
in the face even of the most insignificant body 
of the enemy, that ugly stories began to be 
whispered of the demoralisation that was be¬ 
ginning to spread. These were fiercely con- 
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tradicted; but, at the same time, special 
correspondents were placed under the severest 
restrictions by the general in command, who 
had never been an admirer of war correspon¬ 
dents, and liked them now less than ever. 

In short, after three weeks* hard fighting with 
an almost impalpable enemy, the army had 
advanced about twelve miles in the direction 
of Portadown, which was the next point aimed 
at, and were masters of Belfast, and of the 
ground on which they stood. By a course of 
almost daily victories they had lost a fourth 
of their number, and three-fourths of their 
officers. A demand for reinforcements came 
at last, and some of the newspapers began 
sharply to question the ability of the general to 
whom the command had been entrusted, while 
Radical prints openly eulogised the Irish leader, 
and sneeringly asked why the royal duke who 
accompanied the expedition, and who was 
known to be burning with military ardour, and 
to possess unusual tactical ability, was not al¬ 
lowed to try his hand against the peasant 
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general, or at least to lead his own division in 
the field. 

During those three weeks my body ate, drank, 
and slept in London, but my spirit lived in 
Belfast and the surrounding country, where I 
had spent four years of student life, and where 
every hill, and grove, and by-road was familiar 
to me. How living and graphic the meagre 
telegrams and letters of the war correspondents 
became to me as I followed every movement? 
and pictured every commanding point along 
the roads and hillsides, from which I seemed 
to hear the ring of the rebel rifles, and to see 
their swift and stealthy movements! How I 
cursed my own forced inactivity, and the self¬ 
ishness and blindness and high-flown sentiment 
which had led me into my present position! 
I was in no mood to listen to the proposals 
with which I was now besieged by the Govern¬ 
ment. I was at last plainly offered a million 
by the Home Secretary, and, on my refusing it, 
I was given to understand that even that did 
not represent the ultimate limit of national 
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generosity. But I stood firm, although I had 
no hope that the public, in their present mood, 
would condemn the course the Government 
was taking, and although I was now playfully 
challenged by the Secretary to appeal to them 
against my gaolers. 

It appeared plain that I was doomed to a 
lengthened term of incarceration, and my heart 
sank as time went on, as I saw the measures 
that were now being systematically concerted 
for the reduction of Ireland by an overwhelming 
force and a strict blockade, and thought what 
effectual aid I could bring if I were only at 
liberty. It was too clear that the big battalions 
must win in the long run, and that all resist¬ 
ance, however heroic and skilfully conducted 
must in the end be beaten down. 



Digitized by LjOOQle 




CHAPTER XIV. 

ESCAPE. 

HAD now abandoned all hope of being 
set at liberty either by the spontaneous 
action of the Government, or by the 
influence of public opinion upon them, and was 
vainly striving to reconcile myself to the in¬ 
evitable, when the means of escape presented 
itself from an unexpected quarter. My Irish 
friends had not forgotten me, and while I was 
chafing at the restraints which prevented me 
from giving them any aid more effectual than 
passive sympathy, they were actively working 
with a view to my release. It was to the bold¬ 
ness and ingenuity of my brother Dick that I 
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owed the opportunity of which I was fortunately* 
able to avail myself. 

It was almost midnight on a dark, hot, 
stifling evening in the latter end of August, 
and I sat at the open lattice of my window, 
watching the vivid flashes of lightning which 
at intervals lighted up the river beneath, and the 
buildings of St Thomas* Hospital on the other 
side. Too heated to care to go to bed, I was 
waiting for the cooling rain which presently 
began to fall in large drops, and which in a few 
minutes was coming down in such torrents as 
are rarely seen except in tropical climates. 

A blinding flash dazzled my eyes for a 
moment, and I could almost have sworn I felt 
it lift the hair from my brow. Certainly some¬ 
thing had glanced past me through the open 
window; and, turning round, I was surprised 
to see an arrow lying on the floor. A piece of 
paper was fastened round it and a cord at¬ 
tached to the end, which passed out through 
the window. Unrolling the paper, I read the 
words 4 Pull on this string.* 
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Hastily turning down my light, that I might 
not be seen at the window, I began to draw in 
the line. A few yards came freely. Then I 
felt I was lifting a weight, and presently a good- 
sized object came up to the lattice, which I 
easily lifted into the room. 

To close my shutter and turn up the light 
was the work of a moment. My fingers were 
trembling with eagerness as I opened the par¬ 
cel, for I already guessed what it contained. I 
could hardly restrain a shout of triumph as I 
grasped once more the pair of wings which I 
had first made, and left behind when I went 
from my father’s house. Attached to the 
parcel was another scrap of paper, on which 
was scrawled in pencil, ‘ I am waiting in a boat 
below—Dick.’ 

The policeman who was responsible for my 
safe custody had already made his nightly visit, 
so I did not fear interruption. I fastened on 
the wings at my leisure; then I turned out the 
light and opened my shutter. It was still 
raining, and dark, heavy clouds brooded low 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



Escape . 


177 


over the river ; but the thunder only rumbled 
at long intervals in the distance. My great 
fear was lest with my wings I should find 
myself unable to pass through the narrow 
lattice of the window. It was a close fit; 
however, I was able to squeeze through, and, 
with an ecstacy of joy I cannot paint, I found 
myself at last outside my prison-wall, floating 
upon the free air. 

I hovered a moment outside the window try¬ 
ing to fasten the lattice; but the catch was 
inside, and I could not make it snap. I carried 
off the arrow and the string, but was obliged to 
leave the window open, a mute witness of the 
way by which I had taken my departure. 
Then turning into the friendly darkness, and 
guided by the sheen of the water, I took my 
way down stream, leaving the policeman on his 
weary beat up and down the wet and gliste 
ing terrace below. 

As I flew low over the reach of open water 
lying between Westminster and Charing Cross 
bridges, I heard a low whistle, and wheeling 
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around once or twice, I made out, amid the 
confusing multitude of reflected lights, a small 
boat, rowed by one man, slowly dropping 
down the current. A moment’s scrutiny was 
enough, and, carefully alighting in the stern, I 
grasped the hand which Dick extended. 

‘Don’t say a word just now,’ said he, in a 
low voice ; ‘ I have had the greatest dodging 
to avoid the notice of the police on the Embank¬ 
ment. If it had not been such a wet and 
stormy night, I should never have been able to 
get near you. I have been trying it every 
night for a fortnight past, and never had a 
decent chance till now.’ 

‘How did you know where to find me?’ I 
asked, in the same tone. 

‘ Oh, that was easy enough ; everybody knew 
where you were confined, and it was, in fact, a 
favourite amusement to watch you sitting at 
your window at nights, where you might be very 
plainly seen after the gas was turned on. I have 
been down on the bridge myself night after night, 
and saw you frequently; but there were always 
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so many people about that I could never ven¬ 
ture to do anything to attract your attention, 
so I spent the time cudgelling my brains to 
think of some way of sending you a letter, and 
at last I thought of fastening one to an arrow 
and shooting it into your room. I bought a 
bow and arrows, and spent several mornings in 
archery practice, until I was able to shoot well 
enough to be sure I should not be in any danger 
of missing the window. But I had to wait for 
a wet night; and, when one came, I was in 
mortal fear lest your window should not be 
open. I knew there would be a thunderstorm 
to-night, so I went in the evening and hired this 
boat at London Bridge, and I have been row¬ 
ing back and forward for hours in it, waiting for 
a chance.’ 

‘ Have you laid any plans for our getting 
back to Ireland ? 9 

‘ No ; I could do nothing till I had got you 
out. But you can have no trouble. You can 
start whenever you like, and I will be able to 
make my way back somehow.’ 
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4 But, Dick, I have another pair of wings in 
town, which we can easily get. You might 
easily learn to use them, and we could go 
together.* 

‘ I'm afraid not; you should have seen the 
vain attempts I made to use those you have, 
which seem to come as natural to you as if you 
were a bird. You may be sure we did our best 
to make use of them, but we had to give it up. 
I nearly broke my neck a dozen times.’ 

4 1 am quite sure I could teach you in a couple 
of lessons; it’s the simplest thing in the world 
when you know the way.’ 

By this time we had dropped a good way 
down the river, and found no difficulty in run¬ 
ning ashore and landing among the wharves 
above London Bridge. I had taken off my 
wings, rolled them up, and carried them under 
my arm. With some trouble we made our 
way through narrow and devious passages till 
we reached one of the narrow lanes running 
from Cannon Street to the river. Here was a 
little place, half public-house, half hotel, where 
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Dick had been lodging. He introduced me as 
his brother, and we shared the same room for 
the night 

It may be supposed that neither of us fell 
asleep until an early hour. I detailed the ad¬ 
ventures that had befallen me since I left my 
home, and he on his side gave me a glowing 
description of the stirring scenes in which he had 
been taking part. 

‘ We knew, though I don’t think you did, 
Jack, what a glorious fellow old Dan is!’ he 
cried, with enthusiasm. ‘ He is a born leader of 
men. Why, there isn’t a fellow in all Ireland 
that doesn’t fairly worship him, and he’d only 
have to lift his little finger to send them rushing 
on a battery of cannon as if they were dancing 
to a wedding! But even we had no idea, until 
it began, what a splendid fight he would make 
of it. He is just what Ireland has always wanted, 
and never had before ; and with you to help him 
as you can do, we will sweep the English into 
the sea before many weeks are over. I did my 
best to use the wings, but it was no use; I 
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couldn’t catch the trick of them. But when we 
heard how you had been used over here, we 
knew you would be with us, and I made up my 
mind I would either help you to escape, or die 
in the attempt.’ 

* How did you manage to get over; for I 
have heard there is a strict blockade ? ’ 

* Oh, I came into Belfast, just after the English 
landed, as an Orange refugee. I shipped on 
board one of the transports as a fireman, and 
deserted as soon as we got to Fleetwood. I was 
awfully sorry to have to be out of it, but, 
after all, I knew it was the best service I could 
do.’ 

‘ How did you mean to get back ? ’ 

* The best chance would be to enlist in one of 
the regiments that are to be sent across, and 
desert as soon as I get a chance. The difficulty 
is that so many fellows have done that already 
that they won’t take Irishmen now, and I’m 
afraid it won’t be easy to pass myself off as 
anything else.’ 

‘ You must try the wings again, Dick, and a 
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day or two more would be well spent in teach¬ 
ing you. If I could not make you fly, I should 
despair of succeeding with anybody else. I 
assure you it is quite easy to anyone who has 
nerve and pluck, as I know you have. We will 
go to some quiet place for a few days, and 
I have no doubt you will master it if you 
try.’ 

‘ But think of the time lost, and the danger of 
your being taken again.’ 

* Ill take very good care not to be taken ; I 
will not part with my wings again. As for the 
time, if you learn them it will be well spent, for 
there will be two of us to teach instead of one 
when we get back to Ireland.’ 

In the morning we were up betimes, and after 
an early breakfast sallied into the streets. Noth¬ 
ing appeared to be known of my escape, which 
I calculated would not be discovered until my 
usual breakfast hour, about 9 A.M. Wishing to 
make the most of the interval, I presented my¬ 
self early at the house where I had taken lodg¬ 
ings before my imprisonment. The landlady 
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recognised me, but looked suspicious, and asked 
me where I had spent the interval. I told her 
I had met with a severe accident that evening, 
and had been in hospital until the previous day, 
which appeared to satisfy her, and we were 
allowed to go upstairs. Here I found my pro¬ 
perty untouched, and in a few minutes more 
Dick and I were on our way to Euston Square 
Station, from which we intended to book to some 
quiet little place in Wales. We decided on 
Penmaenmawr, and were on our way long before 
the afternoon papers announcing my escape were 
being cried in the streets. 

We did not stay at Penmaenmawr, but were 
fortunate enough to find lodgings at a farm¬ 
house some miles off among the mountains. We 
soon discovered some quiet spots in which we 
could follow our practice unobserved, and after 
a few trials under my direction, Dick was suc¬ 
cessful in his efforts. We did not find it neces¬ 
sary to spend more than two days in this 
occupation, and as soon as he thought he might 
safely venture on a long flight, we prepared 


Digitized by 


Google 



Escape . 


185 


to start. Our leavetaking was not very formal. 
As we had paid for our lodgings in advance, we 
did not even take the trouble of returning to the 
farmhouse. An hour would carry us across the 
channel, and we intended to have the honour 
of dining with the President of the Irish Re¬ 
public. 

Right across the channel we headed for 
Dublin, and I was delighted to observe how 
completely Dick, when once instructed in the 
proper method, had mastered the art of using 
the wings. He began to play tricks in the air, 
and turned a dozen somersaults like a tumbler 
pigeon in his ecstasy. 

‘ Hurrah! * he shouted, ‘ what a benefit we’ll 
give the enemy when we’ve a hundred or two 
fellows able to fly like this! Just fancy the 
effect of a shower of dynamite bombs dropped 
among the main body of an army, or on the 
deck of a ship. There’s a big ironclad right 
below us. What fun it would be to swoop 
down and drop a shell into her funnel! ’ 

* Yes—but the fun wouldn’t be all on our side. 
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They would have fine sport making flying shots 
from the deck.’ 

* Well, of course, they will have their chance, 
and we must take ours. But the odds are 
greatly on our side. I guess they would give a 
good round sum if they could only get hold of 
us now, and use us on their side. It’s a wonder 
they didn’t bribe you and make you a friend 
instead of clapping you in prison.’ 

‘ You don’t suppose that would have made 
any difference, Dick ? ’ 

‘Why, you know you did not feel like the 
rest of us, Jack. You always liked and admired 
the English, and thought us fools and madmen. 
Not that I ever thought you would fight against 
us if war actually broke out. But I think it 
would have been natural enough for you to take 
a good offer, if they had made one before 
the war began.’ 

‘ What would you call a good offer ? ’ 

‘ Well—I don’t know how such things go,’ said 
Dick, who had probably never possessed a ten- 
pound note of his own in his life; ‘ but I should 
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think they might have gone as far as a thou¬ 
sand pounds.* 

‘ Dick, the English Government offered me a 
hundred thousand pounds just after that first 
affair at Killynure, and that was before it could 
really be said there was war.* 

i A hundred thousand pounds! * he echoed, in 
astonishment; 1 and you refused it! Bravo, old 
fellow, that was nobly done! * 

‘ They told me they would keep me in prison 
all my life if I wouldn’t sell to them, sooner 
than let any other country get hold of it.* 

‘ And you were ready to face that too! 
Why, Jack, you are as good a patriot as any 
of us, after all.’ 

‘After the second battle, Dick, they offered 
me a million, and gave me to understand that 
even that did not exhaust their generosity. 
But it was plain, then, that the first use to 
be made of it was to put down the rising, 
and I would have died sooner than give it to 
them then.’ 

‘I should think you would, and so would 
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any Irishman worthy of the name. Their 
money perish with them! But you are a hero 
all the same, Jack, and every man in Ireland 
will know how to appreciate your conduct.’ 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE WEARING OF THE GREEN. 

UBLIN BAY was now spread out be¬ 
fore us like a chart, and although 
the height from which we viewed it 
detracted from the picturesque beauty for which 
it is celebrated, I felt my heart thrill as my 
eye swept over the magnificent panorama it 
presented, from the bold promontory of Howth 
Head on the north, to the richly-wooded hills 
of Killiney and the rugged outlines of Bray 
Head to the south. Outside the bay, two or 
three English ironclads were lying at anchor; 
inside there was little sign of life; the hurry¬ 
ing steamers, the countless yachts, the fleets 
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of fishing-boats which usually stud its waters, 
were no longer to be seen. 

We flew lower as we neared the city ; indeed 
the cloud of smoke which hung above it would 
not only have sufficiently concealed our move¬ 
ments, but prevented us from steering our 
course to any particular point We soon 
caught sight of the national flag — a huge 
green banner, displaying the golden sunburst 
and the crownless harp—which floated over the 
Shelbourne Hotel, in St Stephen’s Green, 
where the President of the Republic had his 
residence for the present. Further to the west, 
we could dimly descry a crimson flag, which 
marked the site of the Castle, where the English 
garrison still held out, looking for succour 
from the north. On every side ruined walls 
and broken roofs met our view—the traces of 
the shells which, from a distance of four miles, 
were occasionally sent from the blockading 
vessels into the city. Out of consideration 
for the garrison, however, there had been no 
regular bombardment. 
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As we descended to the street, a considerable 
crowd began to collect, and cheer after cheer 
went up. Dick’s expedition had been kept as 
great a secret as possible; but by this time 
everybody had heard of my exploits in Lon¬ 
don, and of my refusal to sell my invention to 
the English Government. It was very well 
known, too, on this side of the Channel, that 
I was an Irishman, and nearly related to the 
hero of the day, their commander in the north. 
A month ago I would have despised the hom¬ 
age of such a crowd. Now I thought nothing 
had ever sounded half so sweet to my ears as 
the enthusiastic cheer, swelling every moment 
louder and louder, with which my countrymen 
greeted my return to my native land. With 
native quickness they had grasped the situation, 
and a perfect roar of welcome greeted us as we 
alighted on the steps of the hotel. ‘ Welcome 
to Ould Ireland ! 9 ‘By the powers! we’ll sack 
them now! ’ shouted a dozen voices in a breath. 

‘ Fellow -citizens! ’ shouted Dick, from the 
uppermost step, ‘ it is not two hours since we 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



1 92 


A Modern Dcedalus . 


left England. Their Government offered my 
brother a million of money to fight for them, 
but he wouldn't have it. He has come over 
to fight for his own country, and we are 
just going in now to see the President. To¬ 
morrow we hope to be with the gallant Gene¬ 
ral in the north, and then you may look out 
for stirring news. Three cheers for Old Ire¬ 
land—hurrah ! 9 and, amidst a tempest of ap¬ 
plause, we stepped within the door, and asked 
to be conducted to the President A score of 
eager admirers poured into the hall after us, 
but at the foot of the stair a sentinel inter¬ 
posed his rifle crosswise, and barred their 
further advance. A second soldier led us up¬ 
stairs, and ushered us into a small sitting- 
room, where a gentleman sat at a writing- 
table, covered with papers and telegrams. 

‘ What is that noise in the square ? 9 he de¬ 
manded. * Have I not given orders that no 
crowds are to be allowed to collect there?’ 

‘ It is my fault, sir,’ said Dick, stepping for¬ 
ward. ‘ I have succeeded in my mission, and 
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I thought we had best come at once to you. 
We alighted only a moment ago at the door, 
and no one could have hindered a crowd 
gathering.* 

‘ What! Richard ! * exclaimed the President, 
grasping his hand. ‘ I hardly hoped ever to 
see you again. This is great news. You are 
welcome, indeed/ he continued, turning to me, 
and cordially extending his hand. ‘ I am de¬ 
lighted to meet you, and proud to claim you 
as a countryman. You will be worth a thousand 
men to us. Are these really the wings I have 
heard so much about ? * and he proceeded to 
examine them with great interest, asking many 
questions about their construction and use. 

Very little time, however, was spent in greet¬ 
ings or questionings. The first thing to be done 
was to produce as many machines as possible ; 
the second, to train a body of men in their 
use. A workshop and a number of skilled 
artificers were speedily placed at my disposal, 
and before night closed in, all arrangements 
were made for commencing the manufacture 
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on the following morning. We were furnished 
with temporary quarters at the hotel, and in 
the evening received an invitation to join the 
President at dinner. Here, around a plainly 
but substantially-furnished board, we met some 
of the principal members of the Provisional 
Government, and the officer commanding the 
National garrison,—a man of decidedly Ameri¬ 
can appearance and accent, who was, never¬ 
theless, we were given to understand, a native 
of Ireland. The conversation turned princi¬ 
pally upon the new invention, and the most 
confident hopes were expressed of the suc¬ 
cessful results to be expected from its em¬ 
ployment. 

There had been for some time little change in 
the military situation. The garrison of the 
Castle still held out, all attempts to storm that 
fortress having been for so far unsuccessful, and 
attended by heavy loss to the besiegers. The 
Irish were weak in artillery, and every point of 
approach was commanded by field-pieces and 
machine-guns. So far as danger from direct 
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attack was concerned, the garrison might be 
considered safe enough. On the other hand, 
the siege was strict, and unless relief arrived, 
they were certain, sooner or later, to be starved 
into surrender. The water supply had been 
long ago cut off; but it was known that they 
had the means of sinking deep tubular wells, 
and it was quite certain that they had success¬ 
fully availed themselves of that power. It was 
not known how long their provisions would 
hold out; but all agreed that they must by 
this time be running very short. 

The possession of the new power, however, 
changed the aspect of affairs. 

‘ We will try the effect of a few dynamite 
bombs dropped from a height upon the roofs/ 

said General-. ‘ Three or four, judiciously 

placed, would probably open up the way to 
capitulation. If the first dose be not effective, 
it can be strengthened and increased/ 

‘Wouldn’t it be well, too/ suggested Dick, 

‘ to treat the blockading ships to a dose of the 
same medicine. Nothing would be easier than 
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to cross over them at night and drop torpedoes 
on them/ 

‘ It wouldn’t do the ships much harm ; they 
are like turtles, and unless your torpedo is very 
powerful, or you can manage to explode it in¬ 
side the hull, you will not do much damage. 
Now, I don’t suppose you could carry a very 
heavy one up, and a light one would be no 
use/ 

* Drop it down her funnel/ said Dick. 

‘You must go very close for that/ said the 
President, ‘ and it would be too risky at pre¬ 
sent. We cannot afford to run the least chance 
of having either of you shot. When we have 
a number trained, and can afford to lose men, 
we will let you be as venturous as you please. 
In the meantime, we must keep you to the less 
exciting work of making wings, and teaching 
others to use them/ 

So for the next few days we sedulously devoted 
ourselves to this prosaic labour, finding in the 
midst of actual war nothing more romantic or 
exciting than to spend twelve hours of the day 
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in a workshop and superintend the manufacture 
of machinery. My apparatus was, however, so 
simple and inexpensive, that in a few days a 
large number were turned out, and the work¬ 
men were able to go on producing them with¬ 
out my constant supervision. I then devoted 
myself to teaching the use of the wings, in 
which I was ably assisted by Dick. It never 
occurred to me that by so doing I was giving 
up for nothing the exclusive possession of the 
secret for which, but a few days before, I had 
refused a million. The only reward I craved 
was the right to be the first to show how it 
could be used against an enemy. 

In little more than a week the nucleus of our 
‘ flying brigade * was in existence, and ready to 
begin operations. It was with no little pride 
that I inspected them one afternoon in the 
great open square of St Stephen’s Green. Fifty 
tall, active young fellows, in a smart uniform of 
dark green, stood drawn up in line before me. 
Dick acted as lieutenant and second in com¬ 
mand. At a given word they sprang into the 
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air, and successfully performed a number of 
evolutions in obedience to signals given on a 
whistle, amid the astonishment and applause of 
a dense crowd of gazers who lined the square 
outside the railing. In half-an-hour the little 
review was over, and the men under orders to 
muster in College Green at nightfall. 

An attack on the Castle had been determined 
on, and preparations were rapidly pushed on 
in the meantime. The principal subsidiary 
operation was the erection in Dame Street, a 
short distance from the main entrance, of a 
great pole, as tall as the mast of a three-decker. 
To the top of this was run a large electric 
lamp, fitted with shades and reflectors, from 
which a strong beam of light could be thrown 
downwards on the roofs of the Castle buildings, 
while the upper air was left in deep shadow. 
It was not lighted, but left in readiness to be 
turned on at a given signal. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

TRYING A NEW WEAPON. 

T the appointed hour the little squad¬ 
ron mustered, and I looked with some 
anxiety to their equipments, which 
were of a novel character. They carried neither 
rifles nor sidearms. Each man was provided 
with a broad belt and sling, in which were sus¬ 
pended three dynamite bombs weighing five 
pounds each. And each had a plumb-line, con¬ 
sisting of a leaden weight attached to a cord 
six feet long, to enable him to judge accurately 
when a given spot was exactly beneath him, so 
so that the bombs could be dropped with un¬ 
erring aim. 

We rose together, and ascended to a con- 
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siderable height in the darkness. Then we 
moved westward, until we hovered in the air 
directly above the Castle. I blew a shrill note 
on my whistle, and the light was turned on* 
It streamed gloriously out, filling a broad band 
of space with an intense blue light, which 
rendered everything above invisible to those 
below. Every building within the walls was 
seen as clearly as in the broadest daylight, and 
looking down we could observe an unusual 
commotion among the sentinels. Presently 
the notes of a bugle rang sharply out, and 
the open space in front of the principal build¬ 
ing began to fill with men, who were rapidly 
told off to their places, a night attack being 
evidently anticipated. The machine-guns com¬ 
manding all the open points were manned, and 
strong bodies of men drawn up as much as 
possible within the deep shadows which ex¬ 
tended more than half across the courtyards. 
From our lofty position we could clearly see 
everything that was passing below, while the 
keen glare of light, passing in apparently solid 
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beams through the smoky atmosphere, effec¬ 
tually veiled our movements from the sight of 
those beneath us, even had it occurred to them 
to look for an enemy directly over their heads. 

One thing, however, they did see very clearly, 
and that was the electric lamp by whose light we 
were watching their movements. One or two 
rifle shots were fired at it, in the hope of extin¬ 
guishing it, and although they had not the effect 
desired, I hastened to put a stop to the firing. 
A group of about a dozen had been told off for 
this practice, and signalling my men to be ready 
to follow suit, I balanced myself right above 
them for a moment, and dropped a bomb, which 
struck the pavement close to their feet and burst 
with a loud report, enveloping the entire party 
in smoke and dust. 

It was perhaps well that the immediate 
effects were thus concealed from our eyes. 
Shell after shell dropped in quick succession, 
and in a moment nothing was visible but a 
dim rolling cloud of dust, momentarily torn 
asunder by the quick flashes of the explosions. 
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Several fell upon the roofs, through which they 
crashed, and one or two walls w r ere heard to 
thunder down. 

When the infernal rain was over, we remained 
for a long time hovering in the air, waiting for 
the vast cloud to settle. As it slowly cleared 
away, a scene of desolation met our eyes. 
With the exception of the chapel, which we 
had been enjoined to spare if possible, hardly 
a building in the enclosure had escaped serious 
damage. Broken roofs and shattered walls 
stood up in ghastly nakedness under the glare 
of the electric light; below, heaps of bricks 
and mortar, plaster and broken glass, and 
bodies of men in uniform half buried among 
the ruins. A few forms were seen moving 
about in the open spaces, and shrieks and 
groans came up to our ears. I must confess 
that for a moment I sickened and shuddered 
at the spectacle, and was not sorry to give the 
word for a return. 

In a few minutes we stood again in College 
Green. A strong body of troops had been 
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drawn up during our absence, and now stood 
ready to advance to the assault, if our re¬ 
port should show that one was immediately 
advisable. 

‘ Well, Colonel/ said the General, saluting 
me by a new title, ‘what is the state of 
matters you have left behind you ? Would 
you recommend an immediate assault ? 9 

* It is quite unnecessary. You had better 
tell off a sufficient number of men with 
stretchers to carry the survivors of the gar¬ 
rison to hospital, and send four or five sur¬ 
geons with them. You will probably have to 
force the gate, for I think there is no one left 
to open, much less to defend it/ 

This last measure, however, proved unneces¬ 
sary. While we were speaking, a number of 
men in scarlet uniforms, but without arms, 
were seen marching down the street which 
led from the Castle. At their head was a 
young officer, who carried a white flag extem¬ 
porised from a ramrod and a pocket hand¬ 
kerchief. He was followed by about a hundred 
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men, most of them wounded, all in soiled and 
torn uniforms, and all bearing a grimy, wild, 
and distraught appearance, such as men wear 
who have escaped from earthquake or other 
elemental danger. 

The General rode forward to meet them. 

‘ We surrender unconditionally/ said the 
officer. ‘The most of us are either killed or 
wounded, and we ask you, in the name of 
humanity, to send assistance.* 

‘We will do so willingly/ replied the General. 
4 What will be required, in your judgment ? * 

‘ A company of sappers to dig the wounded 
out of the ruins, three or four surgeons to 
attend to the worst cases on the spot, and a 
body of men with stretchers to carry them 
away/ 

While these measures were being carried 
out, I received a summons to attend the 
General, whom I found with a chart in his 
hand. 

‘The great success of your movement to¬ 
night leads me to call upon you for a further 
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service, which will be even more glorious and 
important/ said he. ‘I have marked on this 
chart the position of the three large ironclads 
which maintain the blockade of the town and 
bay. You will take half your force, leaving 
the other half behind, go out to the ships, 
and endeavour to destroy them. It is now 
twelve o'clock, and you have several hours of 
darkness yet. I leave the details of your 
proceeding to your own judgment, and I hope 
to receive a report of your success within four 
hours/ 

I received this order with delight. I had 
not been one of those who accompanied the 
relief party to the Castle, but I could not 
help following them in imagination, and my 
fancy kept picturing the most sickening details 
of their ghastly work. Any active employ¬ 
ment was better than dwelling upon the in¬ 
evitable results of what I had just done. 

I picked out half my men by lot, leaving the 
rest in charge of Dick, who was much disap¬ 
pointed at not being permitted to go. 
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‘ But it would never do/ he consoled him¬ 
self, ‘ to risk all the officers, and you are fairly 
entitled to the post of honour, Jack/ 

Our equipment was the same as before, 
except that half of us carried a single ten- 
pound bomb instead of three five-pound ones. 
We followed the shore on the southern side of 
the bay as far as Dalkey Island, which bounds 
it in that direction. About a mile in the offing 
were visible the lights of a large steamer, the 
first of the line. We knew that the next one 
lay two miles beyond her, but from that 
distance we could not make out her lights. 

Arrived at a point almost directly above the 
vessel, I halted my little party and explained 
my plans, which were exceedingly simple. 
One of the men, bearing a ten-pound bomb, 
was to descend cautiously until he was near 
enough to drop his burthen into the funnel, 
after which he was to rise upwards again as 
fast as possible. The rest were to remain in 
readiness to repeat the manoeuvre, if it should 
fail the first time. 
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The man selected at once began the descent, 
and for a few moments we strained our eyes 
through the gloom, vainly trying to follow his 
movements. Presently a slight rattle was 
heard; there was a bright flash, and a stun¬ 
ning report. The bomb had missed the funnel, 
and exploded on the deck. For a few seconds 
there was dead silence, then a confusion of 
many voices; then a shot was heard, a rocket 
whizzed up past us, and burst into a thousand 
points of dazzling brightness, which lighted up 
with noonday clearness an area of more than 
a mile. In the unearthly glare we could 
plainly see our comrade hastening upwards to 
rejoin us. Before the intense brightness had 
gone out, there was a second report, another 
rocket came hurtling and screaming right 
among us, and burst into great blazing stars 
above. The effect was indescribably magni¬ 
ficent, but sadly disconcerting to our plans. 
We were confused and dazzled, and must have 
been plainly visible to those on board. 

* Scatter, men, scatter! ’ I shouted, as a third 
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rocket came almost in the track of the second. 
It was plainly impossible to remain where we 
were; but in spite of the flaming, sulphurous 
masses that were falling like a rain of fire 
around me, I balanced myself for a moment 
while I found with my plumb-line a point 
exactly over the ship. Then I loosed my 
ten-pound shell from its sling, and dropped 
it. I heard the crash of its fall upon the 
deck, and a deep muffled explosion, which 
told it had broken through and burst below. 
I did not wait to see the end, but, strik¬ 
ing off at my utmost speed, I blew a 
shrill blast on my whistle to rally my fol¬ 
lowers, and held my course towards the next 
ship. 

It was not easy now to make out her exact 
position. Evidently aroused by the commo¬ 
tion, though probably not understanding its 
cause, she was throwing out luminous shells 
on the side nearest the land. Each of these, 
bursting at a lofty elevation at a distance of 
about half-a-mile from the ship, diffused a 
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bright light over the water, by which the 
smallest boat within the distance of a mile 
might have been distinctly seen. The rattle 
of a drum beating to quarters came across the 
water, and it was clear that she at least would 
not be caught napping. But while within a 
wide circle all was bright as day, the vessel 
herself lay beyond in the darkness, now denser 
than ever from the contrast. Her lights had 
all been extinguished, and the only clues to 
her position were the frequent flashes of her 
mortar, and the dull reports, as shell after 
shell was sent up. 

This was the very thing we wanted. The 
darkness in which she was shrouded was neces¬ 
sary to our success, while the intensity of vigil¬ 
ance with which her crew scanned the surface 
of the water prevented any eye being turned 
towards the sky. With a low whistle I brought 
all my men around me, and, in a few words, 
directed one who carried a large shell to 
descend low over the vessel, and make quite 
sure that it dropped into the funnel. He was 
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then to shoot away to the dark side as quickly 
as possible. The rest of us ascended to a 
greater height, keeping as directly over the 
doomed ship as we could in the darkness. 

For a few minutes, which seemed an age, we 
waited, looking down. No grander or more 
striking spectacle could be imagined than met 
our gaze ; the quick flashes of the mortar, the 
intense blaze of the bursting shells, the quiver¬ 
ing light reflected from the illuminated circle of 
sea; and, in the distance, the rockets which the 
other vessel continued to throw up. The third 
ship was now burning lights too, and so brightly 
was the surface of the water displayed, that 
even so small an object as the head of a swim¬ 
mer must have been seen. But we had not 
long time to admire this brilliant display. We 
could not follow our comrade’s movements 
in the darkness which fortunately enshrouded 
him ; but, after some minutes of suspense, a 
deep thunderous sound was heard, followed, 
after a few awful moments, by loud confused 
shouting. The firing ceased ; the light of the 
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last shell went out like a dying lamp; and 
through the darkness a horrible rushing, gurg¬ 
ling sound came up to our ears. 

‘ That’s the last of her,’ said one of the men, 
in awe-struck tones; ‘ I guess that shell has 
blown a hole in her bottom. Say, Captain, 
shall we go and try the other one ? We 
may as well make a complete job while we’re 
about it.’ 

‘Yes,’ I answered, feeling for the moment 
sick and faint with horror, and wishing I might 
go away anywhere from the sight of the awful 
blank space of sea below; ‘ yes, our orders are 
to destroy them all if we can. Follow me! * 
and with another note on my whistle I shaped 
my course in the direction of the third ship. 

Whether her crew divined the fate of their 
comrades I cannot tell ; but they immediately 
ceased to fire any shells or rockets, every light 
was extinguished, and when we fancied we had 
arrived at the place where she lay, no trace of 
of her was to be seen. It was now intensely 
dark, and rain began to fall; a light mist clung 
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around us, perceptible to feeling rather than 
to sight. It was clear she had shifted her 
berth in the darkness ; and, fearing to lose 
our way in searching for her, I gave the signal 
to return. I was glad to count all my men 
before we started ; then, guided by the * Pigeon ’ 
light which gleamed almost alone through 
the darkness, we found ourselves back in 
Dublin within the four hours the General had 
mentioned. 

St Stephen’s Green was dark and deserted as 
I alighted at the door of the hotel, and rang for 
admittance. The General and the President 
were both asleep, but I found Dick still awake 
when I went up to the room which we shared 
together. 

‘ God bless me, Jack, you look like a ghost ! 9 
was his first greeting. * Has any misfortune 
happened ? Have you lost any men, or got hit 
yourself, or what ? ’ 

‘ No, Dick ; I am safe enough. I have 
brought all my men back with me. I have 
sunk one English ship, and greatly damaged 
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another; and I wish with all my heart you 
had gone out instead of me, for I feel as if 
I had been committing murder/ said I. 

‘ For shame, Jack ; you’re as nervous as 
a girl. Isn’t it all for the sake of Old Ire¬ 
land ? It’s a proud man you ought to be this 
day, that has given you the opportunity to 
strike two such blows in a good cause. I didn’t 
think anyone could ever equal Dan, but you 
have done it, and I’m proud to have two such 
brothers! Don’t spoil it by whining over it 
like a woman.’ 

‘ I won’t, Dick. I know it’s a foolish weak¬ 
ness, and I would not say it to anyone else. 
But if those fellows only knew how I loathe 
the necessity of doing what I have done to¬ 
day! I don’t pretend to feel any of the “joy 
of battle.” I would never be a soldier for the 
fun of the thing—the fun of blowing men to 
pieces, and drowning them like rats ! ’ 

k You should see Dan,’ said he, ‘when the 
fight is hottest, how his eyes sparkle, and his 
hand grips his sword-hilt, and his voice rings 
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like a trumpet, far above the loudest din of 
battle. It would turn a coward into a hero, 
only to see and hear him at such a time.’ 

‘ Well, I'm afraid I shall never be a hero, 
Dick,’ I replied. ‘ The whole business is inex¬ 
pressibly shocking and revolting to me. I could 
never bring myself to do it, if it were not that 
I am sure the best way to bring the whole 
thing to an end quickly is to strike the very 
hardest and heaviest blows we can while it 
lasts. I hate the soldier’s trade from the 
bottom of my heart.' 

‘ It is well, then,’ said Dick, ‘ that you were 
off on another errand while we were digging 
the wounded out of the ruins, and getting 
them carried to the hospital. I can tell you 
it tried the nerves of many a fellow who would 
have faced a battery of guns without flinching. 
There were some gruesome sights. One fellow 
was dug out with almost his whole face blown 
away—hardly the semblance of a feature left— 
and yet he was alive, and the doctors say will 
be likely to recover. What a recovery! One 
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would a thousand times rather be killed out¬ 
right ! The sight of the surgeons working 
away in the courtyard, with their knives, and 
saws, and probes glittering under the electric 
light, and their horribly cool and business-like 
air, was worse than the bloodiest field of battle 
could be. I can stand the smell of gunpowder 
well enough, but chloroform will always sicken 
me after that! * 

* Did they get many out, Dick ? 9 

1 Nearly a hundred were got alive/ said Dick. 
‘ As for the killed, they could not be counted. 
You came on a head here, and a leg there, and 
half a trunk somewhere else. It was ghastly. 
But the men worked with a will, and if you 
had heard the cheers whenever they came on 
a fellow alive, and got him out safely, you 
would have thought they were searching for 
their dearest friends. It reminded me of what 
I had heard of scenes after colliery accidents, 
when the miners were digging out fellows who 
had been buried in the pits.’ 

‘ Ah/ said I, 4 that would have called out my 
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enthusiasm far more than the fighting. After 
all, there is no hero on the field of battle like 
the surgeon in the first line of relief. He has 
none of the brutal excitement of fighting to 
keep up his courage, yet the balls are flying 
about him, and his duties demand the most per¬ 
fect steadiness of hand and nerve. I have often 
thought there was no more heroic story in the 
annals of war than that of Arthur Landon, who 
was shot at Majuba Hill, and who continued his 
work as long as he could lift his hand, though 
he knew he was himself mortally wounded/ 

‘ Ah ! Majuba Hill! ’ exclaimed Dick. ‘ Do 
you know the Boers fought for the indepen¬ 
dence of Ireland that day? They showed 
what could be done against the British army 
by really good shooting, and set Irishmen to 
work to organise the body that has done 
such good service since. That was Dan’s 
idea; and while you were buried in what 
we thought your useless dreams, we were 
spending every spare moment we had in rifle 
practice. Not at targets, or on measured 
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ranges, but on the wild hillsides, and along 
the solitary shores—the crow or the curlew, as 
far as you can see it, is better than any target; 
and we learned to measure our own distance at 
a glance. Many a game of hide-and-seek we 
had with the police, and with the game- 
keepers ; but we kept a close watch on their 
movements, and were generally able to baffle 
them/ 

‘ Is it possible/ said I, ‘ that you were able to 
carry on such a movement under the noses of all 
the police that were in the country at that time? J 

‘Quite possible/ said Dick. ‘You see they 
were only half-hearted. The most of them 
were really with us; and no wonder, when you 
remember the class they are drawn from. And 
they were afraid of us besides. It was not long 
till it was known well enough that there were 
so many dead-shots among the mountains, that 
they could do what they liked with the police, 
and that it wasn't for the good of their health 
to meddle with them. You saw yourself, the 
night Tom Crawford was shot, what an active 
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pursuit they made ! It was a rule never to 
shoot a policeman, unless he made himself 
troublesome ; and they soon came to know that 
well enough/ 

‘And all this was going on under my eyes, 
and I never saw it! ’ said I. 

‘ Oh, you ! You thought of nothing but your 
wings—and all the better so! I suppose a 
thing of that sort requires complete concentra¬ 
tion of mind ; and, after all, you have been a 
hundred times more useful to us by that inven¬ 
tion than you could have been in any other 
way. How I wish they would let us go north, 
and get to real work with it. My heart is with 
old Dan and his men all the time! * 

‘ Real work!’ I echoed, almost with a shudder. 
‘What do you call the job we did to-night? 
But it will be best to lose no time, and get the 
whole devilish business done with as soon as 
possible. Let’s get to sleep, Dick ; it is broad 
daylight already, and hardly worth while to un¬ 
dress ; * and so saying I lay down on my bed, 
without taking off my clothes. 
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In spite of the hideous and ghastly images 
that kept crowding upon my mind, bodily 
fatigue asserted its power, and I sank into a 
heavy and dreamless sleep, from which I did 
not awake until the day was well advanced. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


IN THE FIELD. 

S?BFE3|ITH the morning came fresh tidings of 
Kura what had been done in the night. 

At the first peep of dawn a boat had 
been sent out to reconnoitre the bay, and 
brought back word that, of the three ironclads 
that rode at anchor outside on the previous 
day, only one remained. This was that which 
had been placed nearest to Howth Head, and 
had escaped attack by shifting her berth in 
the darkness. She now lay right opposite the 
centre, as if to command both sides of the bay. 
On the eastern horizon was just visible a dark 
line of smoke—the last trace of the first vessel 
attacked, which, it was concluded, had been 
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damaged, but not so much disabled as to pre¬ 
vent her from steaming away. Of the other 
ship no sign was visible, but none was needed 
to tell us her fate. She had gone down with 
all hands, and lay on the bottom almost ex¬ 
actly beneath the spot where her consort now 
floated. In fact, it was clear to the boat’s crew 
that the latter was investigating the condition 
of the wreck, for, from a launch alongside, two 
or three divers were seen to go down. 

In the city all was triumph and jubilation. 
Bells clashed in every steeple, and crowds were 
pouring to almost every church ; for a thanks¬ 
giving had been proclaimed by the Catholic 
bishops for the wonderful success of our arms 
in destroying the hostile garrison and raising 
the blockade. I must confess I did not share 
the devout feeling of the populace. On the 
contrary, I felt a thrill of horror when I found 
myself in the street, and realised that the 
hurrying crowds around me were on their way 
to return public thanks to Heaven for the 
deeds I had done during the night I could 
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not join in their devotions. I made my way 
among them unrecognised, till I came to what 
had been ‘the Castle.* Here I was known to 
the officer in charge, and was admitted to gaze 
on the ghastly heaps of ruins, the broken walls, 
the shattered windows, the blood-stained tables 
where the surgeons had been at work, and last 
and worst of all, the chamber into which the 
mangled bodfes of the slain had been gathered 
and piled in heaps, awaiting burial. What a 
grim commentary it was upon the tramp of 
church-going feet outside, and the joyous clang 
with which the air was palpitating! 

From the Castle it is but a few steps to 
the Adelaide Hospital, to which many of the 
wounded had been removed. Unknown to the 
porter, I should have been repulsed from the 
door ; but one of the surgeons, at that moment 
entering, recognised me, and I went in with 
him. Through ward after ward we passed, in 
almost every one of which lay men with shat¬ 
tered limbs and mutilated bodies, some with 
faces covered with dressings, the features too 
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horribly battered to be left exposed. I sat 
down by one less seriously hurt than most of 
his comrades—he had only lost his right arm 
—and asked him to describe the attack as he 
remembered it. 

4 After the first shell burst,* said he, * it was 
simply like hell. There was such a lot of dust 
and smoke that everyone was blinded by it. 
We couldn’t tell where it was coming from. 
We couldn’t see anything, or tell where to 
turn to, or what to do. If there had been 
any enemy before us we would have charged 
through it all, and thought nothing of it; but 
you might as well have tried to fight an 
earthquake.* 

From the wards we went to the operating- 
theatre, where four surgeons had already been 
busy for two hours, and had not yet nearly 
finished their work. It was impossible not to 
admire the scrupulous cleanliness and' order 
with which operation after operation was gone 
through ; the absence of blood, the neat and 
skilful bandaging, the swift, steady strokes of 
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the knife, the cool, prompt movements of the 
attendants, the quiet, business-like air of the 
whole proceedings. Hardly a word was spoken 
above a whisper. As fast as one patient was 
borne away clean and comfortable, and just 
recovering consciousness, another was carried 
in on a stretcher and placed on the table, the 
chloroform having been administered in an 
adjoining room. I had often heard the fame 
of the Dublin schools of surgery, and here was 
a proof that it was not ill deserved. There 
was nothing to shock the most fastidious eye ; 
and yet, after looking on for a few minutes, 
I was glad to slip out unobserved and grope 
my way back to the street, glad to draw a 
free breath again after the sickening fumes of 
chloroform and carbolic acid, and to see around 
me rosy faces and healthy bodies instead of 
bloodless cheeks and mutilated limbs. I had 
seen enough, and did not care to visit any of 
the other hospitals. 

On returning to my quarters I received a 
summons to attend a council which was being 
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held in the President’s room. It was decided 
at once to send the whole available force under 
my command to the assistance of our com¬ 
mander in the North, so as to enable him to 
bring the campaign to an immediate conclu¬ 
sion, and I received orders to be in readiness 
to start at once. Ten men were to be retained 
for the purpose of making another attack that 
night upon the remaining ship, and of acting 
as instructors afterwards ; the rest, who now 
numbered about seventy, at once prepared to 
go. Already a train had been despatched to 
Portadown with such baggage and ammunition 
as we were likely to require. For so far the 
railway line still existed. A temporary line, 
which could be lifted at an hour’s notice, had 
been laid down as far as Lurgan, in the near 
neighbourhood of which town the insurgent 
general had his headquarters. 

In the afternoon, however, a report was 
brought in that the last remaining ship was 
leaving her post, and long before sunset the 
last streak of smoke had faded from the eastern 
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horizon, as she returned with tidings of mysteri¬ 
ous disaster and defeat. What effect these 
would produce in England we could only 
guess. It might be that they would recognise 
the impossibility of coping successfully with 
an enemy armed with so irresistible a power. 
It was held more probable, however, that there 
would first be an outburst of the unreasoning 
rage to which the English people are periodi¬ 
cally subject, and that no terms would be 
listened to until a still greater effort had been 
put forth and defeated. 

• In that case/ said the President, ‘ we will 
carry the war into England, and send an ex¬ 
pedition to attack them in their own strong¬ 
holds. But we must first show them what to 
expect, by utterly destroying the force opposed 
to us in the North.' 

We did not, of course, travel by rail. Leav¬ 
ing the baggage train crawling far below us 
- along the shores of Clontarf and Malahide, we 
took our way northwards at a considerable 
elevation, travelling in two parallel lines. 


Digitized by LjOOQle 


In the Field . 


227 


‘ I guess we must look more like a flight of 
wild geese than anything else, from below,* said 
Dick, as we flew together at the head of the 
lines. 

The evening was closing in as we approached 
the scene of conflict, of which from our lofty 
height we had an extended view. It did not 
in the least resemble a battle as one usually 
conceives it. No masses of men were visible 
anywhere ; no continuous roar of artillery, or 
rattle of musketry, or crash of cavalry advance 
was heard from any part of the wide plain on 
which the opposing armies were contending 
for mastery. And yet a hotly-contested fight 
was going on under our very eyes. An extent 
of several miles of country, from the little town 
of Moira on the west to that of Hillsborough 
on the east, was alive with knots of sharp¬ 
shooters, who lined all the wooded knolls and 
leafy hedgerows, and held every point that com¬ 
manded a stretch of either road or dismantled 
railway line. The face of almost every hill was 
seamed and pock-marked with hastily impro- 
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vised trenches and rifle pits, from which came 
every now and then a sharp, intermittent 
crackle, and light wreaths of smoke curled 
away and floated in a dim mist among the 
tree-tops. Sometimes we could see groups of 
men racing across the fields to seize some 
point of vantage, leaping hedges and ditches 
like hunters, spreading themselves along the 
cover, and pouring in their fire from new and 
unexpected points. But of the imposing effect 
of heavy masses, or even of continuous lines 
of men, there was not a trace. The roll of 
regular volleys, the thunder of the charge; 
everything that I had associated with the idea 
of a pitched battle in the field, was conspicuous 
by its absence ; and I now realised for the 
first time what a change the introduction of 
arms of precision, and of the modern breech¬ 
loader, had forced upon military tacticians. I 
was now to study how I could myself best con¬ 
tribute to a further alteration ; and at first I 
felt puzzled to imagine in what way I was to 
act against an enemy so impalpable and scat- 
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tered. It would have been easy to attack the 
heavy, solid masses my imagination had pic¬ 
tured. But it was a very different thing to 
break and disorganise lines that were so broken 
and scattered already, or to crush bodies that 
could hardly be said to exist. 

One point of difference, however, between the 
attacking and the defending forces, strongly 
attracted my attention. Whenever the firing 
grew hot at any point, and the deadly rifles of 
the insurgents gathered thickly, then another 
power was brought to bear upon them, and what 
the English rifles could not do was done by their 
artillery. From a commanding point in the dis¬ 
tance the boom of a heavy gun would be heard, 
followed by the hoarse scream of a shell, dropped 
just behind the rebel lines, and scattering clouds 
of earth and stones on every side by its explo¬ 
sion. This usually sent the defenders running 
from the trenches in hot haste, to seek cover in 
another direction. Or, amid the loud shouting 
of drivers and the clatter of horses* feet, a couple 
of machine-guns would be seen thundering 
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along, the great horses dragging them over 
hedges and ditches as if they were toys, until 
they reached an elevation, when in a moment 
they were turned about and the surrounding 
cover swept with a hurricane of bullets. This 
last was a hazardous proceeding, however, and 
did not always succeed. As I watched it being 
tried a second time upon a steep and scrubby 
hillside, I heard the crackle of answering rifles 
mingling with the shrill scream of the machine- 
gun. In a moment all the horses and half the 
men were down. The rest threw themselves 
upon their faces, and unslung their carbines, 
while the pattering of balls upon the guns and 
carriages could be plainly heard as a storm of 
shot rattled around them. Presently there was 
a rush from the cover, half-a-minute of close, 
hot work with carbine and revolver, and the 
guns were seized and turned upon the assailants, 
who in their turn were forced to retire. 

This, however, was but a favourable incident; 
on the whole, it was clear that the possession of 
artihery, notwithstanding their smaller numbers, 
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gave the English an advantage which more than 
counterbalanced their marked inferiority in shoot¬ 
ing. How I wished for a few shells, that I might 
silence their guns, and force them to defend their 
own camp and stores, and look to their line of 
retreat! From our position we could make out 
the lines of tents extending along both sides of 
the railway line, which had been reconstructed 
for so far. There were rows of temporary sheds, 
probably containing stores and ammunition; 
strings of loaded trucks; lines of defensive 
earthworks, and great embankments on which 
heavy guns were mounted. ‘ Here will be the 
scene of our operations/ I said to Dick, who 
accompanied me in a hasty circuit; ‘ we will 
destroy their camp and cut off their retreat, while 
Dan deals with them in front.* 

The sun had set while we were watching the 
field, darkness crept over it quickly, and the 
sound of firing died gradually away as the light 
faded. We were now making for the town of 
Lurgan, in which Dan had his headquarters. 
He had been advised by telegraph of our ap- 
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proach, and was anxiously looking for us. His 
greeting was warm, but after the first hearty 
squeeze of the hand he turned at once to busi¬ 
ness, of which his mind was full; and we soon 
found he had no idea of losing a moment in the 
execution of his plans. 

‘ It has been a continuous fight, such as you 
have seen/ said he, ‘ for nearly a week ; but we 
are taking it systematically now, and are actually 
beginning to sleep at nights. Let your men get 
some supper and an hour’s rest at once ; there 
is plenty of work for them before morning. 
Your first duty will be to send a detachment 
down the line to blow up two or three hundred 
yards of it. The rest of you will destroy the 
trucks and stores, and as much of the camp as 
you can. In the meantime we will make a night 
attack ; it will not succeed in itself, but it will 
force them to show themselves in masses, when 
you can make short work of them.’ 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

VICTORY. 

E did, indeed, to use Dan’s terse expres¬ 
sion, 1 make short work of them; ’ and 
I am tempted to make short work also 
of the description of a passage in my career which, 
however unavoidable and perhaps justifiable it 
may have been, is not one which I can regard 
with any feelings of pride or satisfaction. That 
it should have fallen to me, to whom the whole 
business of war is unspeakably distressing and 
repugnant, to introduce a new and unprece¬ 
dentedly destructive method of warfare, and to 
be the first to exemplify it in practice, is one of 
the most striking instances that it would be 
possible to imagine of what has been called 4 the 
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irony of fate/ That the necessity arose as an 
almost direct consequence of the peaceful scien¬ 
tific labours to which I had devoted myself with 
no other object than the general good of man¬ 
kind, and the promotion, as I fondly dreamed, 
of peace and goodwill and universal amity 
among nations, is one of those moral paradoxes 
which perplex alike the reason and the con¬ 
science, and lead almost irresistibly to the 
conclusion that the evils of life result from the 
machinations of a capricious and malignant per¬ 
sonality, rather than from the ordered sequence 
of cause and effect. My scientific training 
had naturally indisposed, or rather incapaci¬ 
tated me from recognising any supernatural 
agency, even in the most mysterious and inex¬ 
plicable events ; but when I look back on the 
occurrences of the period of which I now 
speak, and remember how foreign to my na¬ 
ture, how utterly unlike anything I had hoped 
or intended, were the scenes in which cir¬ 
cumstances forced me to take a leading 
part, I can only wonder how it all came 
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about, and exclaim, with the author of ‘Tam 
o’ Shanter,’— 

1 That night, a child might understand 
The de’il had business on his hand/ 

I recall the whole of that dark night’s work 
rather as the hellish phantasmagoria of a 
witch’s nightmare than as a real transaction of 
my sane and waking moments. And yet my 
mind was never more wide awake, my intelli¬ 
gence never more keen and cool, than when 
devising and carrying out our plans for the 
complete destruction of the invading force. 

It was past the full of the moon, and al¬ 
though the sky was clear, it was dark, as we 
mustered in the market-place shortly before 
midnight, and I inspected my men by torch¬ 
light before setting out on our work of devasta¬ 
tion. The train had arrived from Dublin with 
our stores an hour before, and we found an 
ample variety of choice had been provided by 
the ingenuity of those by whom it had been 
furnished. Every man was supplied with a 
belt containing twelve dynamite cartridges of 
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one pound each. The whole force was then 
told off into squads of six, of which half were 
supplied with three four-pound shells per man, 
the rest with watering cans of petroleum, con¬ 
taining a gallon each. In addition every man 
was armed with a revolver. 

We started under the quiet stars, which gave 
just light enough to show our way without 
revealing our movements, and moved down the 
railway line to a point below the camp. As 
we passed over the heads of the enemy we could 
see bands of navvies at work by lantern light * 
throwing up fresh earthworks, to which the 
heavy guns were being shifted, in order to open 
fire from the most advantageous points with 
the first return of light The general camp was 
still and quiet. The different squads passed 
along the lines of tents, and, as they did so, a 
light rain of petroleum descended upon the 
canvas ; the loaded railway trucks were pre¬ 
pared in the same way. This done, those who 
had borne the oil cans were directed to return 
and arm themselves with shells. Meantime 
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another detachment descended on the line, 
placing cartridges at intervals under the rails 
for two or three hundred yards. 

Then the signal was given, and hell at once 
burst forth. First, with a shattering crash, the 
line leaped into the air. Then the waggons 
caught fire, and a succession of deafening 
explosions announced that the stores of car¬ 
tridges had been blown up. Vast showers of 
sparks, fragments of blazing wood, and sheets 
of flaming canvas and tarpaulin were hurled 
in all directions. In a moment the tents were 
involved in the conflagration, and a roaring sea 
of flame spread over the entire site of what had 
been the English camp. 

It lasted only a minute, but what a minute! 
I have not the imagination of Dante, and I 
cannot picture to my readers a scene such as 
even the author of the ‘Inferno* could not 
have painted, although it has never ceased to 
haunt my memory since. I still seem to feel 
the hot and suffocating rush of smoke and 
vapour that swept upwards to the very heavens, 
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forcing us to fly wildly to windward to escape 
its scorching breath. I still seem to see hurry¬ 
ing crowds of figures, some shining like red-hot 
metal under the fierce glare, others black like 
stage devils against a background of raging 
flame, which leapt out and vanished into the 
surrounding darkness. I heard, thank Heaven ! 
no human voice to haunt me in the after years ; 
every cry, if there were time to cry, was drowned 
in the crackling roar of the sudden conflagra¬ 
tion, and the crash of the explosions, as maga¬ 
zine after magazine went up in smoke and 
thunder. For a minute it lasted, and no longer; 
the fierce blaze went out as suddenly as it 
had arisen ; the infernal roar died into blank 
silence; and of the lurid vision that in a few 
seconds had burnt itself indelibly into my 
brain, nothing remained except a few smoulder¬ 
ing sparks upon the ground, and a dense black 
cloud that blotted the stars from the sky. 

Even at such a moment I remember remark¬ 
ing with a certain feeling of amusement how 
like huge bats were the figures that flitted round 
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me in the gloom, and remembering that the 
wings they used were of the form attributed by 
superstition to devils, rather than to angels. I 
did not forget, however, that even among the 
devils discipline is supposed to exist; and 
with a shrill note on my whistle I called 
my imps around me, marshalled them in order, 
and gave the word for a return to our 
quarters. 

The streets of the little town were crowded 
with excited groups, who had seen the glare of 
the fire, and heard the roar of the explosions, 
and were filled with curiosity and anxiety to 
know what had happened. I kept my men 
together, and marched them to the railway sta¬ 
tion, where we remained to await further orders. 
Our success had been so rapidly and terribly 
complete that we were embarrassed by its very 
perfection, and, for the moment, found nothing 
left for us to do. 

We were not, however, left idle very long. 
Dan acted with the swiftness and promptitude 
which were his distinguishing characteristics. 
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In half-an-hour I received orders to join him at 
a point on the line below what had been the 
English camp, and we at once set out. Action 
of any kind was a relief. 

I would gladly have avoided the scene of 
our late exploit, but time was of consequence, 
and I would not for the world have betrayed 
feelings which would have been best expressed 
in the words of Macbeth — ‘I am afraid to 
think what I have done ; look on’t again I 
dare not/ It wore a different aspect now. 
The waning moon, in her last quarter, had 
just risen, and was hanging low in the eastern 
horizon, where already the grey light of dawn 
was springing. Her level beams struck along 
the charred and blackened field, as if to show 
how complete the devastation had been. As 
I passed low over the ground, I feared to hear 
a cry or groan from some of the dark and 
shapeless heaps with which the plain was 
strewed. But not a sound or movement dis¬ 
turbed the silence, except a few exploring 
parties, who were moving about with lanterns, 
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but who sought in vain for any sign of life. 
The work had been thoroughly done. 

On the line below the fiejd, however, all was 
life and action. Bodies of men were marching 
quickly in from the surrounding country, and 
each, as it arrived, was marshalled in its place 
in the long column that already extended far 
down on the line towards Lisburn. At the 
head of it I found Dan, the centre of a busy 
knot of officers, to whom he was rapidly giving 
his directions. 

4 This has been a glorious night! ’ he ex¬ 
claimed, as he grasped my hand. 4 The enemy 
is practically annihilated ; you have left us 
nothing to do here. But our work is not 
finished for all that. You must go down the 
railway line, which they have probably recon¬ 
structed as far as Belfast. At Lisburn you 
will seize any trucks and locomotives that may 
be there, and await the arrival of the main 
body, which will follow at once. You will then 
send a detachment along the line to Belfast 
to see that it is clear, and pioneer the train 
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which will be coming immediately after you. 
We must breakfast in Belfast this morning/ 

At Lisburn, curiously enough, our little force 
sustained its first loss. A company had been 
left in charge of the railway station, and as we 
swept up to it in the dim light of the break¬ 
ing morning, we heard the hoarse challenge 
of an unseen sentry below. We dashed on to 
seize two locomotives which stood in a siding 
just outside. There was a shot, and one of our 
men fell headlong to the ground. The next 
moment a loud shout was heard ; men came 
rushing in twos and threes out of the covered 
station, and began hastily falling in as they 
arrived. They were right beneath us ; but I 
shrank from giving the word that should de¬ 
stroy them. I swooped down, and alighted 
within a few paces of the officer who was tell¬ 
ing them off to their places. 

4 Who are you, in the devil’s name ? ’ he ex¬ 
claimed, in the utmost astonishment. 

4 1 am the commander of the flying brigade 
of the Irish army/ I answered, ‘and I call on 
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you to surrender. Resistance is useless, for 
the English army has been utterly destroyed. 
Besides, we have you at a disadvantage. Look 
up; we are over your heads, and at a word 
we will blow you to pieces with dynamite 
shells/ 

1 We’ll soon see that/ he replied, levelling his 
revolver. ‘ Surrender yourself, or I fire/ 

‘ It will do you no good/ said I, calmly fold¬ 
ing my arms. ‘It is as I tell you. In less 
than ten minutes the advance guard of our 
army will be here, and you will find yourself 
outnumbered by a hundred to one. At this 
moment you are completely at our mercy. Be 
advised, and do not throw away the lives of 
your men in an utterly hopeless resistance/ 

‘ Do you surrender ? 9 he again demanded, 
still threatening me with the revolver. 

‘ You may amuse yourself by considering 
me your prisoner for the moment, if you like/ 
said I. ‘You will soon learn your mistake. 
Hark ! do you hear that tramp ? Here they 
come/ and as I spoke, the measured tread of 
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a large body of men began to be clearly 
audible. 

For a minute he looked at me with clenched 
teeth and flashing eyes, and I expected every 
second to feel his bullet pierce me. But it 
was no longer possible to doubt the truth of 
what I had said. It was plain he was hope¬ 
lessly outnumbered, and, with a bitter curse, 
he dashed the pistol to the ground, and buried 
his face in his hands. 

Two locomotives and about a dozen car¬ 
riages and trucks were found about the station, 
and as soon as steam could be got up, three 
hundred men started in a train under Dan’s im¬ 
mediate command, leaving the rest of the force 
to continue their march by the road, which, 
from Lisburn to Belfast, runs almost close 
beside the railway line. The flying brigade 
swept down the line in advance, extended in 
a long line, down which signals could be rapidly 
passed. No further obstacles were encountered, 
and twenty minutes brought the train to Bel¬ 
fast, where the railway station was seized with- 
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out difficulty a second time. The surprise was 
complete. There was no resistance; indeed, 
no body of troops capable of offering any had 
been left in the town. The rebels were 
now undisputed masters of the whole of Irish 
soil. 

Nothing remained for the present to be done, 
except to deal with the ships that lay in Bel¬ 
fast Lough, and it was determined to pay them 
a visit as soon as the darkness permitted the 
employment of the tactics that had proved so 
successful in Dublin Bay. Our chief care dur¬ 
ing the day was to prevent, if possible, any 
suspicion of what had occurred from reaching 
them. No message was allowed to be sent 
them, and a steam tender, which was taken at 
the quays, was not permitted to return. In 
the afternoon I ascended, in order to get a 
‘ bird’s-eye view ’ of their position. They were 
four in number, anchored in a line extending 
across the entrance to the Lough, from Carrick- 
fergus on the north to Clandeboye on the south. 
They were large ironclads, the picked vessels 
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of the British navy, and the flagship displayed 
the ensign of a royal duke. 

The night was dark and moonless when the 
expedition started. It is not my intention to 
give a detailed description of their work, and 
how it was done. There was a horrible same¬ 
ness and monotony in the work of blood in 
which I found myself unwillingly engaged, and 
I would gladly hurry over the account in dry 
and general terms. Hating it as I did, my 
only aim was to do it so that it should not 
have to be repeated; to strike a blow so 
heavy that no second should be required. It 
is enough to say that we succeeded. Before 
morning, three of the mighty fortresses that had 
floated so proudly on the waters lay ruined 
and shattered beneath them ; the fourth, sorely 
damaged and almost disabled, was slowly 
making its way across the channel. I hate 
to think of the brave fellows who went down 
into the choking brine that night, without a 
chance of striking a blow at the unseen, in¬ 
sidious foe. I have no pride in the though 
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that from my own hand fell the bomb that 
sent to the bottom the flagship of the Channel 
Fleet and her royal commander. But although 
I record it without triumph, I still write it with¬ 
out remorse. I hate the necessity of war. I 
have no pride in victory. But when men do 
make war, they ought to be in earnest. Their 
weapons should be the deadliest they can use ; 
their blows the heaviest they can deal. To say 
that they may make war, indeed, but that they 
must not make it too effectively ; that to kill 
a man with a solid bullet is legitimate, but to 
wound him with an explosive one is atrocious ; 
that to blow your enemy to fragments with 
gunpowder is civilised warfare, but to employ 
dynamite for the same purpose is worthy only 
of savages; is a species of cant born of the 
idea that war is a magnificent game for kings 
and nobles, and must be carried on under rules 
that disguise its essentially revolting nature, 
and prevent it from being too dangerous or 
disagreeable to them. 
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H IRCUMSTANCES had put into our 
hands a new and practically irre¬ 
sistible weapon, and by taking im¬ 
mediate advantage of it, we were able to deal 
such terrible and crushing blows as at once 
demonstrated the uselessness of persevering 
with the contest. When the news of the 
destruction of the ships in Dublin Bay was 
brought to London, there was a fierce outburst 
of rage, and a demand for instant and exem¬ 
plary vengeance. But when, in rapid succes¬ 
sion, tidings arrived of the taking of the Castle ; 
of the complete defeat and destruction of the 
expedition that had been fitted out at such 
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expense, and with so much care and fore¬ 
thought ; of the loss of thousands of picked 
soldiers, of the most renowned general in 
England, of three of the most magnificent 
ships in the world, to say nothing of two 
scions of the royal house—then men held 
their breath in consternation, and in the in¬ 
evitable pause began to realise the hopeless¬ 
ness of the conflict. 

Parliament had been hastily summoned, and 
legislators were flocking in from the moors of 
Scotland, from the salmon streams of Norway, 
from yachting tours in the Mediterranean, from 
pic-nics on the Nile and shooting parties in the 
Rocky Mountains. They met in hot, eager 
excitement, breathing out threatenings and 
slaughter against the audacious rebels who 
had dared to defy the might of England, and 
to use against her the utmost resources of 
lethal science. The Royal Speech announcing 
an inflexible determination to preserve the 
integrity of the Empire, and to assert the 
supremacy of the Crown in Ireland, was 
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received with enthusiastic applause. The 
refusal of the Ministry to receive an envoy 
from the ‘rebels/ or to listen to any terms 
short of absolute and unconditional submis¬ 
sion, was approved and upheld. And then 
members went home to think. 

They continued to think for several days, 
and the more they thought the more their 
enthusiasm waned. They were helped in their 
thinking by their constituents, and it became 
increasingly evident every day that the country 
fully recognised the uselessness of-contending 
against such odds as had suddenly been created. 
It was asked on every side, What disgrace can 
there be in accepting the inevitable ? Why not 
recognise the fact that the Irish have a weapon 
against which it is vain to fight—a weapon by 
which we are placed at as great a disadvan¬ 
tage as were the Zulus, with their assegais and 
ox-hide shields, when compared to our battalions 
with Martini-Henry rifles and Gatling guns ? 
The sneers of other nations ? They will do us 
no harm, for they will be uttered with the 
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consciousness that they must themselves, in 
the same circumstances, have submitted to the 
same necessity. In short, the Radical and Re¬ 
publican prints, which advocated such Utopian 
and Socialistic (and therefore wicked) dreams 
as universal peace and co-operation among 
working-men of all countries, irrespective of 
the Imperial schemes of sovereigns and states¬ 
men, were found to be unexpectedly and dis¬ 
gustingly popular among the masses. Public 
opinion had undergone one of those revolutions 
to which it is so subject in England, having 
been helped to it by the discovery that the 
Irish for once had shown themselves able to 
fight, and proved their fitness for self-govern¬ 
ment by successfully kicking their would-be 
governors out of the country. ‘Where is the 
next army to come from ? * was asked, but not 
answered. ‘Are there ten thousand picked 
troops to be spared from holding down India 
and Egypt, watching Russia, and reconquering 
the Soudan, not to speak of another illustrious 
general and two more scions of royalty ? And 
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is there any reason to expect that a second ex¬ 
pedition will be more successful than the first ? 
Is there a commander to be found who will 
undertake to land a single regiment on the 
island? or, having done so, to bring back a 
single man alive ? ’ 

But it is needless to dwell upon the history of 
matters which are so fresh in the recollection 
of every one of my readers that most of 
them could probably give a far more accurate 
and connected account of them than I could do 
myself. My object is not to recount to the 
public a series of events which already stand 
recorded in the files of all the newspapers of 
the last year, but to make clear what was my 
own attitude towards them, and my own share 
in them. It is not to be supposed that we in 
Ireland pored over the parliamentary debates, 
or read all the leading articles in which able 
editors set forth the multifarious and contra¬ 
dictory duties of statesmen in the crisis that 
had come upon them. My own short experi¬ 
ence of parliamentary discussions had not in- 
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dined me to attach much importance to the 
opinions and intentions of this or that political 
leader, for I had learned that, as a rule, cir¬ 
cumstances over which they have no control 
mark out their course clearly enough, and that 
they are usually wise enough to walk in it, 
whatever their previous professions and pro¬ 
testations may have been. So, for my own 
part, I utterly disregarded all that was said or 
written in England upon the revolution, and 
upon the part I had taken in bringing it about. 
I was told, indeed, from time to time, that in 
many influential organs I was habitually de¬ 
scribed as a traitor and a murderer; as one who 
had introduced a mode of warfare at which 
humanity shuddered; as, in short, a fiend in 
human shape and an enemy of the human race. 
On the other hand, I had the consolation of 
hearing that by journals of a different com¬ 
plexion I was considered to rank among the 
greatest inventors of all ages, and to have the 
rare good fortune to be at the same time one of 
the most illustrious patriots and benefactors of 
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my species. I heard myself compared at one time 
to Timour, to Robespierre, to O'Donovan Rossa ; 
at another to Wallace, to Washington, to Gari¬ 
baldi ; and the one side aroused my resentment 
as little as the other tickled my vanity. I could 
only smile at the shifts to which able editors 
were ready to go to catch the public ear, and 
hope that the plain unvarnished tale which I 
intended soon to write, would show the world 
how little I deserved either the unmeasured 
condemnation or the extravagant praise that 
had been showered upon me. 

In the meantime I devoted myself to the 
manufacture of flying machines, and to the 
training of men to use them. During the weeks 
of discussion and negotiation that succeeded 
the events I have recorded in my last chapter, 
our force increased steadily in numbers and 
efficiency; a fact which we took very good care 
should be known in England as well as at 
home. The knowledge that the Irish leaders 
had at their disposal a trained flying brigade of 
a thousand men, and that every day was adding 
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to its numbers, had a very salutary effect upon 
public opinion in adjusting the relations which 
were henceforth to subsist between the two 
countries. Those relations, as all the world 
knows, are not yet settled in every detail; but 
the principle which must govern them has been 
irrevocably established. No proposal for union, 
federation, or alliance can for a moment be 
entertained in which the absolute equality and 
autonomy of the country hitherto regarded as 
the weaker is not secured; and in the honour 
of having established and enforced that prin¬ 
ciple I may without presumption claim my 
share. 

There is one thing that, amid all the pride 
and satisfaction with which I cannot but regard 
it, is not a little embarrassing to me; and that 
is the exuberant admiration and gratitude with 
which I find my services regarded by my 
countrymen. It is not that these enthusiastic 
republicans would almost be ready to make 
me their king if I should show any desire for 
the gilded slavery of such a position; that, I 
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trust, would be impossible to the present ad¬ 
vanced stage of political education of western 
nations. But to a man with no taste and no 
ambition for public life ; to one who feels that his 
work lies in the seclusion of the study and labora¬ 
tory, and that his pleasures must be found in the 
quiet by-ways of travel and research, of private 
friendship and unostentatious independence, it 
is almost appalling to find that people will 
insist on forgetting that publicity is only an 
accident of his career, and an unpleasant one; 
and that the most real reward they can give 
him is permission to retain the privacy and 
freedom of that unnoticed obscurity which is 
the blessed lot of the majority. Proud as I 
am of the appreciation of my countrymen, it 
is terrible to me to be forced to play a public 
part, and to be regarded as an indispensable 
figure in the councils of the state, under the 
penalty of being thought either affected or un¬ 
grateful if I refuse. 

That penalty, however, I can brave, and I 
have no real fear that my motives will, in the 
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long run, be either misunderstood or misrepre¬ 
sented. I am at present, it is true, discharging 
a duty to the State ; but it is one for which I have 
no special qualification, and which many may 
be found to perform more efficiently than I. 
My independence is certain, for the manufacture 
of machines has been left in my hands, and 
the profits secured to me as far as law can 
secure them ; and these bid fair to yield an 
enormous and increasing income, so much be¬ 
yond my wants that I intend in a few years, 
if circumstances still appear to warrant such a 
course, to leave the manufacture perfectly free, 
or else to make it the property of the State. I 
have as little wish to be a millionaire as to be a 
king, and regard them as equally excrescences 
upon any society approaching the ideal. I can¬ 
not understand, I even think irrational and fool¬ 
ish, the admiration which many people persist 
in expressing for my conduct in refusing certain 
pecuniary offers of the English Government. 
They had no temptation—hardly any meaning, 
for me. I should be miserable with such a sum 
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of money, and the flunkyism it would inevit¬ 
ably gather round me. 

And now, amid the comparative leisure and 
quiet which has suddenly succeeded to the 
brazen din of war, my mind reverts to the 
peaceful dreams which filled it in the old quiet 
days of study and experiment, before it was 
caught and whirled away in the hideous night¬ 
mare of fire and blood from which it is now 
happily awaking. Again I can sit and weave 
the fancies that turned the world into a fairy¬ 
land, and made myself the happy possessor of 
Aladdin’s lamp, or Fortunatus’ cap. Again I 
can ramble in imagination with all the free 
and careless facility of a bird, lingering amid 
the scenes of old romance, dreaming over 
the mouldering monuments of departed glory, 
mingling with the rush and roar of modern 
civilisation in its most crowded haunts, or trac¬ 
ing out the lines of its future development 
among the yet untrodden solitudes of virgin 
forests and the remote windings of giant rivers. 
Again I can see myself following the traces of 
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the migration and development of tribes and 
peoples, seeing all that is strange and bizarre 
and unexpected in the aspect and customs of 
‘outlandish 1 races, binding into wide generali¬ 
sations the results of such a comprehensive sur¬ 
vey as had never been possible before. I cull 
fresh facts for science from the upper regions of 
the air, from the frozen solitudes of the poles, 
from the snowy peaks of earth’s mightiest 
mountains, from the swarming life of tropic 
forests. I visit to-day old friends dwelling in 
the giant young cities of America ; to-morrow I 
drop in unexpectedly on others struggling with 
the primaeval wildness of the Australian or New 
Zealand bush. I share in all the life that goes 
on under the sun. I trace the footsteps of 
British civilisation in India, of Russian civilisa¬ 
tion in Tartary. I see everything, I sympathise 
with everything, I love everything. 

It is a dream, I know. It will never be given 
to any of the sons of men to know and feel so 
much, to aid so signally in the forward march 
and progress of the race. But if it be a dream, 
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still I will cherish it. It will not be fulfilled in 
me ; but in my successors it may, it must be 
more than realised. And meanwhile it beckons 
me on, and, although I know that disappoint¬ 
ments and disillusionments await me, I cannot 
but follow. If it fall below my hopes in some 
things, in others it may rise above them. 
Reality is always grander than fancy, as the 
quiet sky, with its unfathomed deeps of stars, 
puts to shame the painted pasteboard and glar¬ 
ing limelight of the stage. 

So, one day, I will go forth free and un¬ 
known, to realise my old dream, and for a 
time my place will know me no more. What 
fresh adventures may await me, I know not, 
or whether I shall live to recount them. Of 
one thing only I am certain—that they will 
be as widely different from my anticipations 
as was the first reception of my invention 
from that which I had pictured to myself. My 
last duty is to leave behind me this faithful 
record of my labours, my hopes, my disappoint¬ 
ments. It may be that it will disarm the 
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hatred of those who would add, my crimes; 
it may be that it will cool the admiration of 
many who would call them patriotic services. 
But whatever its effect upon public opinion, 
I shall have the satisfaction of knowing that I 
have at least given them the means of arriving 
at a just conclusion ; that I have extenuated 
nothing, nor set down aught in malice. 


THE END. 
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health at the most important periods of her life, and that of 
her children. By L. A. Weatherley, M.D., Author of 
“Ambulance Lectures,” “ Hygiene and Home Nursing,” &c. 
Fcap. 8vo., stiff boards, price is. 
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Handbooks for the Household— {continued). 

The Food we Eat, and why we Eat it, and 

whence its Comes. By Dr. J. Milner Fothergill. Edited 
by A. Milner Fothergill. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, limp, price ir. 

The Care and Treatment of the Insane in 

Private Dwellings. By L. A. Weatherley, M.D., C.M., 
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons of England, 
Member of the Medico-Psychological Associations of Great 
Britain, Fellow of the Obstetric Society of London. Fcap. 
8vo., cloth, price is, 6d. 

Popular Lectures on Plain and High-class 

Cookery. By a former Staff Teacher of the National Training 
School of Cookery. Cloth, is. 6d. 

The Art of Washing; Clothes, Personal, and 

House. By Mrs. A. A. Strange Butson. Cloth, price is. 6d. 

Artizan Cookery, and how to Teach it. By 

a Pupil of the National Training School for Cookery, South 
Kensington. Sewed, 6 d. 

The Stage in the Drawing Room; or the 

Theatre at Hoifie. Practical Hints on Amateur Acting for 
Amateur Actors. By Henry J. Dakin. Fully illustrated, 
price One Shilling. Uniform with the “Household Hand¬ 
books.” 


FICTION, &c. 

A New Book of American Humour and Pathos. 

Cape Cod Folks. By Sally Pratt M‘Lean. 

Crown 8vo., cloth, elegant bevelled boards, price 5s. 

“ We have seen few stories that opened so many unusual views of mankind as 
‘ Cape Cod Folks.* . . . For those who seek amusement there is something 
to make the reader chuckle on every page.**— Athenceum. 

“ An excellent story.* —Morning Post. 

Percy Porno ; or, The Autobiography of a South Sea 

Islander. A Tale of Life and Adventure (Missionary, Trading, 
and Slaving) in the South Pacific. Crown 8vo., cloth, price 6 s. 

Halek; an Autobiographical Fragment. By John H. 
Nicholson. Crown 8vo., price 7 s. 6 d. 
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New Books in General Literature . 


Fiction, &c.—( continued ). 

Hillsland as it was Seventy Years ago. A 

Story in One Volume. By the Rev. F. H. Morgan. Crown 
8vo., cloth, price 5s. 

Lois Leggatt; a Memoir. By Francis Carr, 

Author of “Left Alone,” “Tried by Fire,” &c. One vol., 
crown 8vo., price 6s., cloth. 

Worthless Laurels. A Story of the Stage. By 

Emily Carrington. Three vols., crown 8vo., 31 s. 6 d. 

Louis: or, Doomed to the Cloister. A Tale of 
Religious Life in the time of Louis XIV. Founded on Fact. 
By M. J. Hope. Dedicated by permission to Dean Stanley. 
Three vols., crown 8vo., 31J. 6d. 

Tried by Fire. By Francis Carr, Author of “ Left 

Alone,” &c. Three vols., crown 8vo., 31 s. 6d. 

A Journey to the Centre of the Earth. 

From the French of Jules Verne. With 52 Illustrations by 
Riou. New Edition. Post 8vo., 6s. ; or bevelled boards, 
gilt edges, 7 s. 6d. 

The Secret of the Sands ; or, The Water Lily and 

her Crew. By Harry Collingwood. Two vols., crown 
8vo., cloth, gilt tops, 12s. 

Elsie Grey ; A Tale of Truth. By Cecil Clarke. 

Crown 8vo., cloth, 5«r. 

Sister Clarice; An Old Maid's Story. By Mrs. 

Hunter Hodgson, “A Soldier’s Daughter.” Crown 8vo., 
cloth boards, price 3*. 6d. 

St. Nicholas Eve and other Tales. By Mary 

C. Rowsell. Crown 8vo., price *js. 6d. 

Wothorpe-by-Stamford. A Tale of Bygone Days. 

By C. Holdich. Five Engravings. Cloth, 3*. 6d. 
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POETRY AND BELLES-LETTRES. 


A Bird’s-Eye View of English Literature: 

From the Seventh Century to the Present Time. By Henry 
Grey, Author of “The Classics for the Million,” “A Key 
to the Waverley Novels,” &c., &c. Fcap. 8vo., limp cloth, 
price is, 

“ Very clear and accurate.”— Schoolmaster. “ A dainty little volume.”— Lift' 
New and cheaper edition price is ,; or cloth, price 2 s. 

The Classics for the Million ; beiDg an Epitome 

in English of the Works of the Principal Greek and Latin 
Authors. By the same author. 

“An admirable resume.”— John Bull. 

“ A most useful work.”— Edinburgh Cour ant. 

Music in Song : From Chaucer to Tennyson. Being 

a Selection of Extracts, descriptive of the power, influence, 
and effects of music. Compiled by L. L. Carmela Koelle, 
with an introduction by Dr. John Stainer. Printed in red 
and black on Dutch hand-made paper, and bound in parch¬ 
ment. Price y. 6d. 

The Raven. By Edgar Allan Poe. A sumptuously 

illustrated edition in elegant cloth boards, gilt edges, price 
3 s. 6d. ; or in a chromo cover, with fringed edge, price 6s, 

The Evening Hymn. By the Rev. John Keble. 

A sumptuously illustrated edition, uniform with the above, 
price 3 s, 6d. ; or in a chromo cover, with fringed edge, price 6s. 

Rhymes in Council: Aphorisms Versified—185. 

By S. C. Hall, F.S.A, Dedicated by permission to the 
Grandchildren of the Queen. 4to., printed m black with red 
borders. Cloth elegant, 2s. 6d, 

Masterpieces of Antique Art. From the cele- 

brated collections in the Vatican, the Louvre, -and the British 
Museum. By Stephen Thompson, Author of * * Old English 
Homes.” Twenty-five Examples in Permanent Photography. 
Super-Royal Quarto. Elegantly bound, cloth gilt, Two Guineas. 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 




12 


New Books in General literature . 


Poetry and Belles-Lettres— (continued). 

The Seasons; a Poem by the Rev. O. Raymond, 

LL.B., Author of ** Paradise,” and other Poems. Fcap. 8vo., 
with Four Illustrations. Cloth, 2 s, 6d. 

The Golden Queen: a Tale of Love, War, and 

Magic. By Edward A. Sloane. Cloth, gilt edges, 6 s .; or 
plain edges, 5-r. 

Grandma’s Attic Treasures ; A Story of Old 

Time Memories. By Mary D. Brine. Illustrated with 
numerous Wood Engravings, executed in the best style of the 
art. Suitable for a Christmas Present. Small quarto, cloth, 
gilt edges, price gs. 

A Woodland Idyll. By Miss Phcebe Allen. It 

is dedicated to Principal Shairp, and is an attempt to represent 
allegorically the relative positions of Nature, Art, and Science 
in our World. Cloth, 2 s. 6 d. 

Stories from Early English Literature, with 

some Account of the Origin of Fairy Tales, Legends and 
Traditionary Lore. Adapted to the use of Young Students. 
By Miss S. J. Venables Dodds. Crown 8vo„ price 5 s. 

Similitudes. Like likes Like. i6mo., cloth, bevelled 

boards, price 2 s. 6d. 

A Key to all the Waverley Novels in Chrono- 

logical Sequence. By Henry Grey, Author of “ Classics for 
the Million.” Price Threepence. 

BIRTHDAY AND ANNIVER SARY BOOKS. 

The Churchman’s Daily Remembrancer, 

with Poetical Selections for the Christian Year, with the 
Kalendar and Table of Lessons of the English Church, for the 


use of both Clergy and Laity. 

s. d. s. d. 

Cloth extra, red edges. 20 Morocco, bevelled . 5 o 

French Morocco, limp. 30 Morocco bevelled, clasp ... 6 o 

French Morocco, circuit or tuck 3 6 Russia, limp .60 

Persian Morocco, limp. 36 Levant Morocco, limp. 6 6 

Persian Morocco, circuit ... 4 6 Russia, circuit .7 6 

Calf or Morocco, limp. 46 Russia limp, in drop case ... 9 o 

With Twelve Photographs, 2s. extra. 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 








New Devotional and Religious Books . 


13 


Birthday and Anniversary Books —(continued). 

The Book of Remembrance for every Day 

in the Year. Containing Choice Extracts from the best Authors, 
and the exact place indicated whence the Quotation is taken, 
with Blank Spaces for recording Birthdays, Marriages, and 
other Anniversaries. Beautifully printed in red and black. 
Imperial 32010. 

“A charming little memorial of | can he prettier or more appropriate'* 
love and friendship , and happily I — Bookseller. 

executed as conceived. For a birth- I ** Beautifully got up ."— Leeds 
day or other Anniversary nothing | Mercury. 

May be had in the following Styles of Binding :— 

s. d. s. d. 

Cloth extra, plain edges ... 2 o Calf or Morocco, limp, red under 

Cloth Elegant, bevelled boards, gold edges . 5 o 

gilt edges .2 6 Morocco, bevelled boards, do... 7 6 

French Morocco, limp, gilt edges 3 o Ditto, with gilt clasp . 8 6 

Persian Morocco, bevelled Russia, limp, elegant, with gilt 

boards, red under gold edges 4 o clasp .xo o 

Persian Morocco, with clasp ... 4 6 

With Twelve Beautiful Photographs . 

s. d. s. d. 

Cloth elegant .5 o Morocco, bevelled .. 6 

French Morocco, limp, gilt edges 8 6 Russia, limp, extra .15 o 

Calf or morocco, limp .xo o Levant Morocco, elegant ... 18 1 

Anniversary Text Book; a Book of Scripture 

Verse and Sacred Song for Every Day in the Year. Inter¬ 
leaved. 


May be had in the following Styles of Binding :— 

s. d. s. d. 

Cloth, bevelled boards, white Imitation Ivory, rims . 3 o 

edges .10 Morocco, elegant, rims. 4 6 

Cloth, gilt boards, gilt edges ... 1 6 Morocco, bevelled, and clasp ... 4 6 

„ „ „ rims. 2 o Russia, limp, red under gold 

French Morocco, limp. 20 edges .46 

Calf or Morocco „ . 26 Ivory, rims ..7 6 


DEVOTIONA L AND RELIGIO US BOOKS. 

A Catechism of Church Doctrine. For Younger 

Children. By the Rev. T. S. Hall, M.A., The Vicarage, 
Hythe. Price id., paper; 2 d* cloth. 

Sermons for Children. By A. Decoppet, Pastor 

of the Reformed Church in Paris. Translated from the French 
by Marie Taylor. With an Introduction by Mrs. Henry 
Reeve. Price $s. 6 d. 
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Devotional and Religious Books— (continued). 

The Churchman’s Altar Manual and Guide 

to Holy Communion, together with the Collects, Epistles, an 
Gospels, and a Selection of appropriate Hymns. Borders an 
Rubrics in red. 

Three Editions of this Manual are now issued. The following 
are the sizes and prices:—Royal 32mo., with Rubrics and 
Borders in red, cloth, 2 s. t or with Eight Photos., 4r. (A 
Confirmation Card is presented with this edition.) Large 
Type Edition, cloth, red edges, 2 s. Cheap Edition, for dis¬ 
tribution, cloth flush, 6 d.; or red edges, gd. 

For the Use of Newly-Confirmed and others. 

The Young Communicant’s Manual. Con- 

taining Instructions and Preparatory Prayers in accordance 
with the Church’s directions for Preparations; Form of Self- 
Examination ; the Services for the Holy Communion, with 
appropriate Devotions, Intercessions, and Thanksgivings; 
Hymns, &c. Price is. 

Cheap Edition for distribution, cloth flush, price 6 d., or cloth boards, 
red edges, 9 d. 

Bishop Ken’s Approach to the Holy Altar. 

With an Address to Young Communicants. New and Cheaper 
Edition. 

s. d. s. d. 

Limp cloth . ... o 8 I Calf or morocco, limp. 3 6 

Superior cloth, red edges ... 1 o Morocco, bevelled . 4 6 

French morocco, limp. 1 6 | Russia, limp .4 6 

With Photographs , 2 s. extra. 

%* Clergymen wishing to introduce this Manual can have Specimen 
Copy, with prices for quantities, post free for six stamps on 
application. 

A Lent Manual for Busy People and for the 

Young. 32mo. sewed, 3d., or bound in cloth with red edges, 
price 6d. 

The Song of Solomon, rendered in English Verse, 

in accordance with the most approved translation from the 
Hebrew and Septuagint. By the Rev. James Pratt, D.D. 
With 7 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., cloth, 3 s. 6d. 

An Epitome of Anglican Church History 

from the Earliest Ages to the Present Time. Compiled from 
various sources by Ellen Webley-Parry. Demy 8vo., cloth 
boards, 5-r. 
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Devotional and Religious Books—0 continued). 

The Life Militant. Plain Sermons for Cottage 

Homes. By Ellell. Crown 8vo., price 6 s. 

The Way of Prayer; a Book of Devotions, for 

use in Church and at Home. Compiled by Rev. H. W. Millar 
M.A. Cloth, red edges, is. 

Bogatsky’s Golden Treasury for the Children of 

God, consisting of devotional and practical observations for 
every day in the year. Fcap. i6mo, with purple border lines, 
price One Shilling. 

Also kept in various leather bindings. 

A new and elegantly-printed edition of this well-known work. 

Foreign Churches in relating to the Anglican; an 

Essay towards Re-Union. By W. J. E. Bennett, M.A., 
Priest of the English Church, Vicar of Frome, Selwood, 
Somerset. Demy 8vo., price 5 s. 

The Churchman’s Manual of Family and Private 

Devotion, compiled from the writings of English Divines, with 
Graces and Devotions for the Seasons, Litanies, and an entirely 
new selection of Hymns. Super royal 32mo., price is. 6 d. 

Also kept in various leather bindings. 
Miniature Series of Devotional Books. Small square 
32mo, 6 d. each. 

Whispers of Love and Wisdom. By Annie 

Cazenove. 

Fragments in Prose and Verse. By Annie 

Cazenove. 

Cut Diamonds. By Ellen Gubbins. 

These three books may be had in a cloth case, price 2 s.; or 
leather, £r. 6 d. They may all be had in various styles of 
leather binding. 

Traveller’s Joy by the Wayside of Life. By 

Ellen Gubbins, Author of “Cut Diamonds,” &c. Square 
32mo., uniform with the above series, price 6 d. 
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Devotional and Religious Books— {continued). 

The Children’s Daily Help for the Christian Year. 

Taken from the Psalms and Lessons. Selected by E. G. 
Price ij. 6 d., or bevelled boards, gilt edges, 2 s. 

Also kept in various leather bindings. 

Now publishing in Monthly Parts , price One Shilling each . 

Sermons for the Church’s Year. Original and 

Selected. By the Rev. W. Benham, B.D., Rector of St. 
Edmund the King, London, and one of the six preachers in 
Canterbury Cathedral. Sixty-four pages, demy 8vo. 

“We hope that Mr. Benham’s very useful venture will prove successful, as it 
well deserves to be.”—Church Union Gazette. 

“We cordially appreciate the necessity for a revival of interest in the best 
sermons of the past, if only because the perusal of them may tend to elevate the 
literary style of modem preachers.”— Church Review. 

Confirmation ; or, Called and Chosen and Faithful. 

By the Author of “ The Gospel in the Church's Seasons Series." 
With Preface by the Very Rev. the Dean of Chester. Fcap. 
8vo., cloth limp, 9 d.; cloth boards, red edges, is. 

A Cheaper Edition for Distribution, price 3 d. 

Dr. Lee’s Altar Services. Edited by the Rev. 

Dr. F. G. Lee, D.C.L., F.S.A. Containing the complete 
Altar Services of the. Church, beautifully printed in red and 
black at the Chiswick Press, enriched with Ornamental Capitals, 
&c., in Three Volumes ; One Volume, folio size, 15 X 10 X ij 
inches; and two Volumes 4to., containing the Epistles and 
Gospels separately, each 12X9X J inches. 

The Set, in Turkey Morocco, plain M . ... ^770 

,, Best Levant Morocco, inlaid cross ... j£io xo o 

The Folio Volume, which contains all the Services of the Altar, 
may be had separately— 

Turkey Morocco, plain.... ... ... ... £330 

Best Levant Morocco, inlaid cross ... ... £440 

%* The work can also be bound specially to order in cheaper or 
more expensive styles. 

Messrs. GRIFFITH & FARRAN have a few copies remaining 
of this rare and valuable work, which is not only the best book for 
the purpose for which it is designed, but is one of the finest specimens 
of typographical art which the Chiswick Press has producea. 
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Devotional and Religious Books — (continued). 

The Preacher’s Promptuary of Anecdote. 

Stories New and Old. Arranged, indexed, and classified by 
Rev. W. Frank Shaw, Author of “The Mourner’s Manual,” 
“Sermon Sketches,” &c. One hundred short and pithy stories, 
suitable for the pulpit, evening classes, &c., each pointing a 
moral or illustrating some doctrine. Cloth boards, price 

Lazarus. By the Very Rev. The Dean of Wells. 

New Edition. 

The Churchman’s Text Book. For every day in 

the Christian Year. Containing a Poetical Extract and an 
appropriate Text, with the Holy days of the Church duly 
recorded. An elegantly printed and daintily bound little 
volume in diamond 48mo. 3} by 2} inches, cloth, limp, red 

edges, 6 d. It may also be had in various leather bindings and 
interleaved with ruled Writing Paper, 6 d. extra. 

The Seven Words from the Cross. Printed 

in red and black upon best hand-made paper, and bound in 
parchment covers, uniform with “Music in Song.” Price 3-r. 6 d. 

On the Wings of a Dove ; or, the Life of a Soul: 

An Allegory. Illustrated by Sister E.—C. S. J. B. Clewer. 
Demy iomo., with eight Illustrations. Cloth is. 6 d. 

Emblems of Christian Life. Illustrated by 

W. Harry Rogers, in One Hundred Original Designs, from 
the Writings of the Fathers, Old English Poets, &c. Printed 
by Whittingham, with borders and Initials in red. Square 
8vo., price ioj. 6 d. cloth elegant, gilt edges; 21s. Turkey 
morocco antique. 

A New Inexpensive Confirmation Card. 

Printed in red and black, size 5 X 3J inches. Sold in Packets 
of Twelve Cards for 6 d. 

An Illuminated Certificate of Confirmation 

and First Communion. Printed in gold and colours, size 6 X 4J 
inches. Price 2d. 

An “In Memoriam” Card. Beautifully printed 

in silver or gold, price 2d. 

%* A reduction made on taking a quantity of the above Cards , 
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American Sermons and Theological Books . 


AMERICAN SERMONS 

AND 

THEOLOGICAL BOOKS. 

PUBLISHED BY 

E. P. DUTTON and CO., New York, U.S.A., 

AND SOLD IN ENGLAND BY 

GRIFFITH and FARRAN. 

Brooks, the Rev. Phillips, D.D., Rector of 

Trinity Church, Boston. 

Influence of Jesus. Being the Bohlen Lecture for 1879. 
Eighth Thousand. Crown 8vo., cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

Sermons. Thirteenth Thousand. Crown 8vo., cloth, price 

5s. 

Chapman, Rev. Dr. 

Sermons upon the Ministry, Worship, and Doctrine 

of the Church. New Edition. Crown 8vo., price 5s. 

Clergyman’s Visiting List, in morocco, with tuck for the 
pocket. Foolscap, price 7s. 6d. 

Doane, Rt. Rev. Wm. Croswell, D.D., 

Bishop of Albany. 

Mosaics ; or, the Harmony of Collect, Epistle, and Gospel 
for the Sundays of the Christian Year. Cr. 8vo., cloth, 6s. 

Hallam, Rev. Robert A., D.D. 

Lectures on the Morning Prayer. i2mo., 5s. 

Lectures on Moses. i2mo., cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Handbook of Church Terms. 

A Pocket Dictionary ; or, Brief Explanation of Words in 
Common Use relating to the Order, Worship, Architecture, 
Vestments, Usages, and Symbolism of tne Church, as 
employed in Christian Art. Paper, 9d.; cloth, is. 6d. 

Hobart, Rev. John Henry, D.D., formerly 

Bishop of New York. 

Festivals and Fasts. A Companion for the Festivals and 
Fasts of the Protestant Episcopal Church, principally 
selected and altered from Nelson’s Companion. With 
Forms of Devotion. Twenty-third Edition. i2mo., 5s. 
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Hodges, Rev. Wm., D.D. 

Baptism : Tested by Scripture and History; or, the 
Teaching of the Holy Scriptures, and the Practice and 
Teaching of the Christian Church in every age succeeding 
the Apostolic, compared in relation to the Subjects and 
Modes of Baptism. 6s. 

Huntington, Rt. Rev. F. D., Bishop of 

Central New York. 

Christian Believing and Living. Sermons. Fifth 
Edition. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

Helps to a Holy Lent. 208 pages, crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 

Sermons for the People. Crown 8vo., cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Odenheimer, the Rt. Rev. Wm. H., D.D., 

late Bishop of New Jersey. 

Sermons, with Portrait and Memoir. Edited by his Wife. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. 

Staunton, Rev. William, D.D. 

Ecclesiastical Dictionary, containing Definitions of 
Terms, and Explanations and Illustrations of Subjects 
pertaining to the History, Ritual, Discipline, Worship, 
Ceremonies, and Usages of the Christian Church. 8vo. 
746 pp., 7s. 6d. 

Vinton, Rev. Alexander H. 

Sermons. Fourth Edition. 330 pages, 3s. 6d. 

Vinton, Francis, S.T.D., D.C.L. 

Manual Commentary on the General Canon Law 

of the Protestant Episcopal Church. 8vo., cloth, 5s. 

Williams, Right Rev. John, D.D., Bishop 

of Connecticut. 

Studies on the English Reformation. i2mo., cloth, 

3s. 6d. 

Wilson, Rev. Wm. D., D.D. 

The Church Identified. By a reference to the History 
of its Origin, Extension, and Perpetuation, with Special 
Reference to the Protestant Episcopal Church in the 
United States. Revised Edition, i2mo., 439 pp. 6s. 
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New Educational Books . 


EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 


0 0 0 D HAKDTBITIN6. 

George Darnell’s Copy-Books, 

After over a quarter of a century of public favour, are every¬ 
where acknowledged as the best for simplicity and thoroughness. 
With these Copy-Books the pupil advances in the art of writing 
with ease and rapidity, while the labour of the teacher is very 
greatly lightened. They are used in nearly all the best schools 
in Great Britain and the Colonies, and are adapted to the New 
Educational Code. 

Advantages of the System. 

1. It is the production of an experienced Schoolmaster. 

II. It gradually advances from the Simple Stroke to a superior 
Small Hand. 

III. The assistance given in the Primal lesson is reduced as the 

learner progresses, until all guidance is safely withdrawn. 

IV. The number and variety of the copies secure attention, and 

prevent the pupils copying their own writing, as in 
books with single head-lines. 

V. The system insures the progress of the learner, and greatly 
lightens the labours of the teacher. 

Darnell’s Universal Twopenny Copy-Books, 

for the Standards. 16 Nos., Fcap. 4to. Being a series of 
sixteen copy-books, by George Darnell, the first ten of which 
have on every alternate line appropriate and carefully written 
copies in Pencil 'coloured Ink, to be first written over and 
then imitated, the remaining numbers having Black Head-lines 
for imitation only, the whole gradually advancing from 
A SIMPLE STROKE TO A SUPERIOR SMALL HAND. 

STANDARD I. STANDARD IV. 

z. Elementary. 9. Text, Round, Small & Figures. 

2. Single and Double Letters. xo. Text, Round, Small & Figures. 

3. Large Text (Short Words). xi. Round, Small and Figures. 

STANDARD II. STANDARD V. 

3. Large Text (Short Words). 12. Round, Small and Figures. 

4. Large Text (Short Words). 13. Round and Small. 

5. Text, Large Text, and Figures. 14. Round and Small. 

STANDARD III. STANDARD VI. 

6 . Text, Round, Capitals & Figures. 15. Small Hand. 

7. Text, Round and Small. 16. Small Hand. 

8. Text, Round, Small & Figures. 
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Copy-Books— {continued). 

Darnell’s Large Post Copy-Books. A Sure 

and Certain Road to a Good Handwriting. 16 Nos., 6 d. each. 

Darnell’s Foolscap Copy-Books, a Sure Guide 

to a Good Handwriting, on the same plan. 24 Nos., yl. each, 
green covers; or on a superior paper, marble covers, 4 d. each. 


HISTORY. 

Britannia; a Collection of the Principal Passages in 
Latin Authors that refer to this Island, with Vocabulary and 
Notes. By T. S. Cayzer. Illustrated with a Map and 29 
Woodcuts. Crown 8vo., cloth, 3J. 6 d. 

True Stories from Ancient History, chrono- 

logically arranged from the Creation of the World to the Death 
of Charlemagne. Twelfth Edition. i2mo., 5 s. cloth. 

Mrs. Trimmer’s Concise History of England, 

Revised and brought down to the Present Time. By Mrs. 
Milner. With Portraits of the Sovereigns. $s, cloth 

Historical Reading Books. By Oscar Browning, 

M.A., King's College, Cambridge. Fully illustrated. They 
consist of rour volumes of about 150 or 200 pages each. The 
object is to give a knowledge of general English History. The 
First Reader contains easy episodes from the whole course of 
English History, arranged in chronological order. The Second 
Reader consists of less easy episodes, arranged on the same 
plan. The Third and Fourth Readers contain a short History 
of England, divided into two parts. By this means the in¬ 
struction is given in successive layers, as it were, and the 
inconvenience of confining the lowest Standards to the earlier 
part of English History is avoided. The Readers are copiously 
illustrated, and printed in conspicuous type. 


Book 

I. 

about 150 page. 

price 1./- 

»> 

II. 

„ 180 „ 

» 1/2 

>> 

m. 

t> 200 ,, 

„ 1/6 

» 

IV. 

260 „ 

,, 1/6 
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New Educational Books. 


GRIFFITH & FARRAN’S 
NEW GEOGRAPHICAL READERS. 

To meet the requirements of Circular 228. 


By J. R. Blakiston, M.A., 

Trinity College, Cambridge, Author of “ The Teacher.” 


Book I., for Standard I. 

With a Map and many Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo., cloth 
limp, Sd ’, boards, 10 d. 


Book II., for Standard II. 

With a Map of England and numerous Illustrations. 
Fcap. 8vo., cloth boards, price is. 


Book III., for Standard III. 

With 13 Maps and 18 Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo., cloth 
boards, price is. 3 d. 

The other Volumes will be Ready Shortly . 

Each Volume contains the right number of chapters and of pages 
to satisfy all the requirements of the Code and the recent 
Circular. 


* # * Specimen copies post free on receipt of half the published 
price. 
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GEOGRAPHY. 


Pictorial Geography, for the Instruction of 

Children. Illustrates at a glance the Various Geographical 
Terms in such a manner as to at once impart clear and definite 
ideas respecting them. On a Sheet 30 by 22 inches, printed 
in colours, is. 6 d.; Mounted on Rollers and Varnished, 3*. 6 d. 
“Forms an excellent introduction to ike study cf maps''— School Board 
Chronicle. 

Gaultier’s Familiar Geography, with a concise 

Treatise on the Artificial Sphere, and Two Coloured Maps, 
illustrative of the principal Geographical Terms. Cloth, 3^. 

Butler’s Outline Maps, and Key, or Geo- 

graphical and Biographical Exercises : with a Set of Coloured 
Outline Maps, designed for the Use of Young Persons. By 
the late William Butler. Enlarged by the Author’s Son, 
J. O. Butler. Price 4 s. 


GRAMMAR, &c. 


A Compendious Grammar, and Philological 

Handbook of the English Language, for the Use of Schools 
and Candidates for the Army and Civil Service Examinations. 
By J. G. Colquhoun, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Cloth, 2 s. 6 d. 

Darnell, G. Grammar made Intelligible to 

Children. Being a Series of short and simple Rules, with 
ample Explanations of Every Difficulty, and copious Exercises 
for Parsing; in Language adapted to the comprehension of very 
young Students. New and Revised Edition. Cloth, is. 

Darnell, G. Introduction to English Gram- 

mar. Price 3 d. Being the first 32 pages of “ Grammar made 
Intelligible.” 

Darnell, T. Parsing Simplified ; an Intro¬ 
duction and Companion to all Grammars; consisting of Plain 
and Easy Rules, with Parsing Lessons to each. Cloth, is. 

In parchment cover , price Sixpence . 

Don’t: a Manual of Mistakes and Improprieties more 

or less prevalent in Conduct and Speech. By Censor. 
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Grammar, &c.— {continued), 

A Word to the Wise ; or, Hints on the Current 

Improprieties of Expression in Writing and Speaking. By 
Parry Gwynne. Uniform with “ Don’t,” price is. 

The Letter H, Past, Present, and Future. 

Rules for the silent H, based on Contemporary Usage, and an 
Appeal in behalf of WH. By Alfred Leach. Cloth limp. 
Price One Shilling. 

Harry Hawkins’s H-Book; showing how he 

learned to aspirate his H’s* Sewed, 6 d. 

Darnell, G. Short and Certain Road to 

Reading. Being a Series of Easy Lessons in which the 
Alphabet is so divided as to enable the Child to read many 
Pages of Familiar Phrases before he has learned half the letters. 
Cloth, 6 d.; or in 4 parts, paper covers, i\d. each. 

Sheet Lessons. Being Extracts from the above, 

printed in very large bold type. Price, for the Set of Six 
Sheets, 6 d. ; or, neatly mounted on boards, 3 s. 

Exercises in English. Including Questions in 

Analysis, Parsing, Grammar, Spelling, Prefixes, Suffixes, 
Word-building, &c. By Henry Ullyett, B. Sc., St. Mary’s 
Sch., Folkestone. These cards are supplied in packets of 30 
cards each. Standard VII. has 24. They are provided for 
Standards II., III., IV., V., VI., VII., price is. each. The 
whole series is expressly prepared to meet the requirements of 
the Mundella Code. 


ARITHMETIC, ALGEBRA, & GEOMETRY. 


Darnell, G. Arithmetic made Intelligible to 

Children. Being a Series of Gradually Advancing Exer- 
cises, intended to employ the Reason rather than the Memory 
of the Pupil; with ample Explanations of every Difficulty, in 
Language adapted to the comprehension of very young Students. 
Cloth, is. 6 d. 

%* This work maybe had in Three Parts:—Part I., price 6 d. 
Part II., price 9 d. Part III., price 6 d. 

A KEY to Parts II. & III., price is. (Part I. does not require a 
Key.) 
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Arithmetic, Algebra, & Geometry— [continued). 

Cayzer, T. S. One Thousand Arithmetical 

Tests, or the Examiner’s Assistant. Specially adapted, 
by a novel arrangement of the subject, for Examination 
Purposes, but also suited for general use in Schools. With a 
complete set of Examples and Models of Work. Cloth, 1 s. 6 d. 
All the operations of Anthmetic are presented under Forty Heads, 
and on opening at any one of the Examination Papers, a complete 
set of examples appears, carefully graduated. 

Key with Solutions of all the Examples in 

the One Thousand Arithmetical Tests. Price 4 s. 6 d. cloth. 
The Answers only, price is. 6 d. cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests ; on the same 

plan. 8vo. Cloth 2 s. 6 d. 

Answers to the Algebraical Tests, 2 s. 6 d. cloth. 

Theory and Practice of the Metric System of 

Weights and Measures. By Professor Leone Levi, F.S.A., 
F.S.S. Third Edition. Sewed, is. 

An Aid to Arithmetic. By E. Diver, M.D. Fcap. 

8vo., cloth, price 6 d. 

The Essentials of Geometry, Plane and Solid, 

as taught in Germany and France. For Students preparing for 
Examination, Cadets in Naval and Military Schools, Technical 
Classes, &c. By J. R. Morell, formerly one of Her Majesty’s 
Inspectors of Schools. With numerous Diagrams. Cloth, 2 s. 


ELEMENTARY ’FRENCH & GERMAN WORKS. 

L’Abecedaire of French Pronunciation, a 

Manual for Teachers and Students. By G. Leprevost (of 
Paris), Professor of Languages. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 2 s. 

Le Babillard: an Amusing Introduction to the 
French Language. By a French Lady. Ninth Edition. 16 
Plates. Cloth, 2 s. 
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New Educational Books. 


French & German Works — {continued). 

Les Jeunes Narrateurs, ou Petits Contes 

Moraux. With a Key to the Difficult Words and Phrases. 
Third Edition. i8mo. Cloth, 2 s. 

The Pictorial French Grammar. For the Use 

of Children. Forming a most pleasant and easy introduction 
to the Language. By Marin de la Voye. With 80 illus¬ 
trations. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, is. 6 d. 

Bellenger’s French Word and Phrase Book ; 

containing a Select Vocabulary and Dialogues. Cloth limp, is. 


Der Schwatzer; or, The Prattler. An Amusing 

Introduction to the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. 
Cloth, 2 s. 


NEW BOOK ON SCIENCE TEACHING. 

Adopted by the London School Board. 

Preparation for Science Teaching : a Manual of 

Suggestions to Teachers. By John Spanton, Translator of 
ChevreuTs Book on “ Colour,” &c. Small crown 8vo., price 
is. 6 d. 


GRIFFITH & FARRAN’S NEEDLEWORK 
MANUALS AND APPLIANCES. 


RECOMMENDED BY THE EDUCATION DEPARTMENT. 


The Invariable Stocking Scale will suit any size 

or any Wool. Designed by Miss J. Heath, Senior Examiner 
of Needlework to the School Board for London. On a wall 
sheet 30 inches by 22 inches, price 9 d. plain, or mounted on 
roller and varnished, price 2 s, 6 d. UNIFORM WITH THE 
SERIES OF 
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Needlework, &c. —( continued ). 

Needlework Demonstration Sheets (19 in 

number). Exhibiting by Diagrams and Descriptions the 
formation of the Stitches in Elementary Needlework! By Mrs. 
A. Floyer. 30 by 22 inches, price gd. each; or, mounted on 
rollers and varnished, 2 s. 6 d. 

Plain Needlework, arranged in Six Standards, with 

Hints for the Management of Class and Appendix on Simul¬ 
taneous Teaching. By Mrs. A. Floyer. Sewed, 6 d. 

Plain Knitting and Mending, arranged in Six 

Standards, with Diagrams. By the same Author. Sewed, 6 d. 

Plain Cutting out for Standards IV., V., and 

VI., as now required by the Government Educational Depart¬ 
ment. Adapted to the Principles of Elementary Geometry. 
By the same Author. Sewed, is. 

A Set of Diagrams referred to in the Book may be 

had separately, printed on stout paper and enclosed in an 
envelope. Price is. 

Sectional Paper, for use with the above, gd. per quire. 
Lined Paper, for “Extensions.” 36m. by 46m. 

Price is. 3 d. per dozen sheets. 

Threaders. 5d. per ioo; postage 3d. extra. 

Plain Hints for those who have to Examine 

Needlework, whether for Government Grants, Prize Associations, 
or local Managers ; to which is added Skeleton Demonstration 
Lessons to be used with the Demonstration Frames, and a 
Glossary of Terms used in the Needlework required from the 
Scholars in Public Elementary Schools. By Mrs. A. Floyer, 
Author of “ Plain Needlework.” Price 2 s. 

The Demonstration Frame, for Class Teaching, 

on which the formation of almost any Stitch may be exhibited, 
is used in the best German Schools. It may be had complete 
with Special Needle and Cord. Price 5*. 6 d. 
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Miscellaneous Books. 


Needlework, &c.— { continued ). 

Needlework, Schedule III., exemplified and 

Illustrated. By Mrs. E. A. Curtis. Cloth limp, with 30 
illustrations, is. 

“Needle Drill,” “Position Drill,” “Pin 
Drill,” “ Thimble Drill.” price 3d. 

Drawing Book, Needlework Schedule III. 

Price 3 d. 

Directions for Knitting Jerseys and Vests, 

with scale for various sizes. By M. C. G. Especially suitable 
for elderly Ladies or Invalids. Dedicated by kind permission 
to Her Grace the Duchess of Marlborough. Sewed, 6 d. 

Crewel Work. Fifteen Designs in Bold and Con¬ 
ventional character, capable of being quickly and easily worked. 
With complete instructions. By Zeta, Author of “Ladies’ 
Work, and How to Sell it,” and including Patterns for Counter¬ 
panes, Bed Hangings, Curtains, Furniture Covers, Chimney- 
piece Borders, Piano Backs, Table Cloths, Table Covers, 
&c., &c. Demy, 2 s. 6 d. 

Designs for Church Embroidery and Crewel 
Work from Old Examples. Eighteen Sheets, 

containing a Set of upwards of Sixty Patterns, with descriptive 
letterpress, collected and arranged by Miss E. S. Hartshorne. 
In a handsome cloth case, 5-r. 


MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS. 


New Edition , enlarged. 

The New Law of Bankruptcy. Containing 

the Bankruptcy Act, 1883, with Introduction, Tables, Notes, 
and an Index; to which is added a Supplement, containing 
the Orders, Forms, Fees, and List of Official Receivers. By 
Archibald Bence Jones, M.A., Barrister-at-Law. Crown 
8vo., cloth boards, price $s. 

Poker : How to Play it. A Sketch of the Great 

American Game, with its Laws and Rules. By one of its 
Victims. Cloth limp. Price One Shilling. 
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Miscellaneous Books — {continued). 

“ Great. Paul,” from its Casting to its Dedication. 
By S. J. Mackie, C.E. With a Preface on Bells, by John 
Stainer, M.A., Mus. Doc., Organist of St. Paul’s. Illustrated. 
Price One Shilling. 

Bicycles and Tricycles, Past and Present A com- 

plete History of the Machines from their infancy to the present 
time, with Hints on How to Buy and How to Ride a Bicycle 
or a Tricycle, descriptions of the great Feats and Great Meets, 
&c., &c. By Charles Spencer, Author ofThe Bicycle 
Road Book,” &c. Illustrated. 160 pp. Fcap 8vo, price One 
Shilling, or cloth, is. 6 d. 

The Cyclist’s Road Book : compiled for the Use 

of Bicyclists and Pedestrians, being a Complete Guide to the 
Roads and Cross Roads of England, Scotland, and Wales, 
with a list of the best Hotels and notable places, &c., with 
map. By Charles Spencer. Paper, is.; cloth, is. 6 d. 

The Confessions of a Medium. Crown 8vo., 

illustrated, price 3*. 6 d. 

Everyday Life in our Public Schools. 
Sketched by Head Scholars of Eton, Win- 

Chester, Westminster, Shrewsbury, Harrow, Rugby, Charter- 
house. To which is added a brief notice of St. Paul’s and 
Merchant Taylors* Schools, and Christ’s Hospital. With a 
Glossary of some words in common use in those Schools. 
Edited by Charles Eyre Pascoe. With numerous Illustra¬ 
tions. Crown 8vo., cloth, new and cheaper edition, price 3*. 6 d. 

On Foot in France; being a series of Papers 

contributed to the Standard\ by Frank Ives Scudamore, 
Esq., C.B. Post 8vo., cloth, 2 s. 

A Complete Guide to the Game of Chess, 

from the alphabet to the solution and construction of Problems. 
Containing also some Historical Notes. By H. F. L. Meyer, 
Chess Contributor to “ The Boy’s Own Paper,” formerly Chess 
Editor of “ Hannoversche Anzeigen,” “The Gentleman’s 
Journal,” and “ Eco Americano.” Cloth, price 7 s. 6 d. 
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Works for Distribution. 


Miscellaneous Books —( continued }. 

Queen Mab ; or. Gems from Shakespeare. Arranged 

and Edited by C. W. A dainty bijou volume, uniform 
with The Churchman’s Text Book, with illustrated title. 
Price 6 d. 

Maxims and Moral Reflections. By the Due 

de la Rochefoucauld. With his portrait, drawn by himself. 
A new translation by N. M. P. Diamond 481110. Uniform 
with the above. Price Sixpence. 

Caxton’s Fifteen O’s, and other Prayers. 

Printed by command of the Princess Elizabeth, Queen of 
England and France, and also of the Princess Margaret, mother 
of our Sovereign Lord the King. By Wm. Caxton. Repro¬ 
duced in Photo-lithography by S. Ayling. Quarto, bound in 
parchment. 6 s. 


WORKS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 


A Woman’s Secret; or, How to make Home 

Happy. Thirty-third Thousand. i8mo., sewed, 6 d. 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 

Woman’s Work ; or, How she can Help the Sick. 

Nineteenth Thousand. 

A Chapter of Accidents; or, the Mother’s Assistant 

in Cases of Bums, Scalds, Cuts, &c. Tenth Thousand. 

Pay to-day, Trust to-morrow; illustrating the 

Evils of the Tally System. Seventh Thousand. 

Nursery Work; or, Hannah Baker’s First Place. 

Fifth Thousand. 

The Cook and the Doctor ; Cheap Recipes and 

Useful Remedies. Sewed, 2 d. 

Home Difficulties. A Few Words on the Servant 

Question. Sewed, 4 d. 

Family Prayers for Cottage Homes, with 

Passages from the Scriptures. Sewed, 2d. 
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Works for Distribution— {continued). 

Taking Tales for Cottage Homes. Edited by 

W. H. G. Kingston. 4 Vols., cr. 8vo., each containing three 
Tales, cl. extra, is. 6 d. each. 2 Vols., cr. 8vo.,each containing 
six Tales, cl. extra, bev. bds., 3.?. 6 d. each. 

20 Vols., each containing separate Tale, price 6 d. each. 


1. The Miller of Hillbrook ; 

a Rural Tale. 

2. Tom Trueman, a Sailor in a 

Merchantman. 

3. Michael Hale and his 

Family in Canada. 

4. John Armstrong, the Sol¬ 

dier. 

5. Joseph Budge, the Australian 

Shepherd. 

6. Life underground; or, Dick, 

the Colliery Boy. 

7. Life on the Coast; or, The 

Little Fisher Girl. 

8. Adventures of Two Orphans 

in London. 

9. Early Days on Board a 

Man-of-War. 

10. Walter the Foundling; a 

Tale of Olden Times. 


11. The Tenants of Sunnyside 

Farm. 

12. Holm wood; or, The New 

Zealand Settler. 

13. A Bit of Fun and what it 

cost. By A. Lyster. 

14. Helpful Sam. By Mrs. M. 

A. Barlow. 

15. Sweethearts. By Miss Ger¬ 

trude Sellon. 

16. A Wise Woman. By F. 

Bayford Harrison. 

17. Little Pretty. By F. Bay- 

ford Harrison. 

18. Second Best. By S. T. 

Cross. 

19. Saturday Night. By F. 

Bayford Harrison. 

20. Little Betsey. By Mrs. E. 

Relton. 


The Famous Women Library. ByM. Betham 

Edwards. 6 Vols., crown 8vo., cloth limp, price 6 d . each. 
Each Vol. contains a complete biography, with a steel plate 
portrait, and about 40 pages of clear letterpress. 

List of Books in the Series :— 

I. Fenian Caballero, Spanish Novelist. 

II. Alexandrine Tinne, African Explorer. 

III. Caroline Herschell, Astronomer and Mathematician. 

IV. Marie Pape-Carpentier, Educational Reformer. 

V. Elizabeth Carter, Greek Scholar. 

VI. Matilda Betham, Litterateur and Artist. 
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The “STANDARD AUTHORS’’READERS, 

ARRANGED AND ANNOTATED BY 

THE EDITOR OF 11 POETRY FOR THE YOUNG.” 


T HE Books hare been planned throughout to meet exactly the requirements 
of the New Mundella Code. They are well printed from clear type, on 
good paper, bound in a strong and serviceable manner, and have interesting and 
useful Illustrations from beginning to end. 

In the Infants’ Books of the Series, very careful graduation in the intro¬ 
duction of sounds and words is combined with that great desideratum in 
Infants’ Readers—an interesting connected narrative form. 

The distinctive feature of the Series in the Higher Books is that the passages 
selected (both Prose and Poetry) are taken from the lVorks oj Standard Authors, 
thus complying with the requirements of the New Code, and that they are 
of such a nature as to awaken, sustain, and cultivate the interest of youthful 
readers. 

The Explanatory Matter is placed at the end of each Book, so that children 
may, at the discretion of the Teacher, be debarred access to it, and takes the 
form of three Appendices :— 

(a) Explanatory Notes. 

(£) Biographical Notes. 

(t) A Glossary of Rare or Difficult Words. 

The compilation has been made with the utmost care, with the assistance 
and advice of gentlemen long conversant with the requirements of Public 
Elementary Schools; and the Publishers feel that the literary, artistic, and 
mechanical excellences of the Books will be such that the Series will be pro¬ 
nounced 

The “Ne Plus Ultra” of School Reading Books. 


LIST OF THE BOOKS IN THE SERIES. 
Primer, Part L, 16 pages, 18 Lessons. 14 Illustrations, paper... 
>» » n.,48 „ 43 ,, 31 „ ,, 

„ „ II A, being the first 32 pages of Primer n. „ ... 

Infant Reader, 64 pages, 55 Lessons, 32 Illustrations, doth ... 
„ „ (abridged) being the 1st 48 pp. of Infant Reader, cl. 

„ „ (enlarged) „ Infant Reader increased by 

16 pages, cloth 
Standard I. 
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GRIFFITH & FARRAN, 

WEST CORNER OF ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, LONDON. 
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